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His Serene His HNESS 
George Auguſtus, 


Electoral Prince of Hanover, Duke and Mar- 
queſs of Cambridge, Earl of Mil ford. Haven, 

Viſcount North-Allerton, Baron of Tπ² . 
bury, and Knight of the Moſt Noble Order 
of the Garter. i : x7 


Nay it pleaſe Your Hicuntss, | 
nn, Dedicstion, which 1 always inten- 
7 ded to addreſs to your Hicaness, and 
which 1 was in Hopes might-have con- 
ratulated you upon your being in Eng- 
” , muff nuw wait for your Arrival. 
lam ſure I ſpeak the Senſe of every ho- 
= neſt Briton, when I lay that we expect it 
Tues | _ with the utmoſt [mpatience: _ 
Your Hi6nuntss, who has been hitherto a Stranger a- 
mong us, catinot eaſily conceive the Confidence we repoſe 
in you; ànd it will, perhaps, hardly be believ'd in future 
Ages, that the firſt Report of the Duke of Cambridge's 
Deſign to viſit us, ſhould raiſe the PusLick Cxxpir of the 
Britiſh Nation. 1 : 
We are filled with Pleaſure, to think that the moſt ac- 
compliſhed of PRIN oEs will perfect himſelf in the Arts of 
| 4A 2 Goyern- 
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PDE DIC ATIIO Rx 
o Won” 
Government, under the Eye and Direction of the Greateſ 
of QUEENS. „ | 1 
IF it is poſſible there ſhould be a Set of Men among us 
who can wiſh to ſee their Country become a Province of 
France, it is, think, pretty evident that your Retidence 
in Great Britain will ſoon put an End to ſuch impious 
Expectations. VUE 
Tux Law of Nature makes it not improbable that you 
will one Day reign over us, and what may not our Poſteri- 
ty expect from a Prince, who, in his early Vears diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf in the Cauſe of Liberty, and led their An- 
eeſtors on to Victory? The Ballance of Europe will doubt- 
leſs be kept ſteady by that Hand which has already perfor- 
med ſuch Wonders in order to maintain it; our Religion, 
our Laws, and Civil Rights, can be in no Danger under a 
Prince, who, from his Converſation with our Nobility, 
and his Preſence at their moſt important Debates, will 
have a perfect Inſight into all the Parts of our Conſtitution. 
Britain ſhall from hencetor ward claim your HIiGHNESS 
intirely as her own, and endeavour, by the moſt convin- 
ect, to make you forget 


1 


cing Proofs of her Love and Reſp 
the Court of your |lluftrious Father. 
Tux Pains you have already taken to acquire our Tongue, 
cannot fail to endear you to every Engliſhman; yet as the 
Idioms of a Language are the laſt Things we arrive at, L 
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am in Hopes an Engliſh Comedy will not be thought the 1 
moſt improper Preſent that could be: offered to your 
HIGUNEs s. | 7 

Tnxkx is no Doubt but you will ſoon be made the Subject ; 
of more correct Pens, and receive a juſt Tribute from the 7 


greateſt Authors of our Nation: In the mean Time, tho'I 
am, perhaps, the moſt unworthy, I have at leaſt one Ad- 
vantage, that I am the firſt who have ſhewa my Reſpect 
in this Manner, and ſued for your Protection. Lam your 
HIGHNESs's | | 
Moſs Obedient, 

Moſt Devoted, 


Moſt Humble Servant: 


Suſanna Cent-Livre. 


re. 
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Don't pretend to write a Preface, either to point out the 
Beauties, or to excuſe the Errors, a judicious Reader 
may „ diſcover in the following Scenes, but to give 
thoſe excellent Comedians their Due to whom, in ſome Mea- 
ſure, the beſt Dramatic Writers are oblig d. The Poet and 
the Player are like Soul and Body, indispenſibly neceſſary to 
one another; the correct Author makes the Player ſhine, 
whilſt the judicious Player makes the Poets Fame Immortal, 
I freely acknowledge myſelf obliged to the Actors in general, 
and to Mr. Wilks and Mrs. Oldfield in particular; and I 
owe them this Fuſtice, to ſay, That their inimitable Action 
could only ſupport a Play at ſuch a Seaſon, and among ſo 
many Benefits. Let this encourage our Engliſh Bards to 
write; furniſh but the artful Player with Materials, and 
His Skill will lay the Foundation for your Fame. 

I muſt agam repeat that which I meet with every where, 
Imean the juſt Admiration 3 Performance of Mr. Wilks 
_ Mrs.Oldfield, and own that they m_ out- did, in Action, 
the ſtrongeſt of my Conceptions; for tho Nature was my Aim 
in the laſs . this — ox Nature herſelf, ny ſhe 
to paint a Love Quarrel, — only copy them. 1 


PRO- 


Written by Tao. Buznerzr, E/jq; 


O UR Author fears the Criticks of the Stage, 
| Who, like Barbarians, ſpare nor Sex, nor Age; 
She trembles at thoſe Cenſors in the Pit, 
Thc t.vink good-Nature ſhews a Want of Mit: 
Such Malise, Oh, what Muſe can undergo it ? 
To ſave themſelves, they always damn the Poet. 
Our Author flies from ſuch a partial Fury, 
As wary Lovers from the Nymphs of Drury: 
To the few Candid Fudges for a Smile, 
She humbly ſues to recompence her Toil. 
To the bright Circle of the Fair ſhe next 
Commits her Cauſe, with anxious Doubts perplext. 
Where can ſhe with ſuch Hopes of Favour kneel, 
As to thoſe Fudges who her Frailties feel? 
A few Miſtakes her Sex may well excuſe, 
And ſuch a Pley no Woman ſhou' d refuſe: 
TF ſhe __ a Woman gains Applauſe, 
What Female but muſt favour ſuch a Cauſe. 
| Her Faults, — If ſuch there be; e en paſs em by, 
And only on her Beauties fix your Eye. 
In Plays, like Veſſels floating on the Sea, 
There's none ſo wiſe to know their Deſtiny. 
In this, howe er the Pilot's Skill appears, 
While by the Stars his conſtant Courſe he ſteers ; 
In this our Author does her Fudgment ſhew, 
That for her Safety ſhe relies on You. 
Your Approbation, Fair Ones, can't but move, 
Thoſe ſtubborn Hearts, which firſt you taught to love; 
. The Men muſt all applaud this Play of ours. 
For who dares fee with other Eyes than Jour s? 
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Written by Mr. PutLIFs, 


+ om, with all our . 4 

Has given ſuch Power deſpoticł to Mankind, 

That we have only ſo much Virtue now, 

As they are pleas'd in Favour to allow. 

Thus, like mechanick Work, were us d with Scorns 

Ana wound up only for a preſent Turn; 

Some are for having cur whole Sex enſlav'd, 

Affirming we ve no Souls, and can't be ſav 4; 5 

But were the Women all of 7 : 
u 


We'd ſoon ſhake off this Dominion; 
We'd make the Tyrants own, that we cou d "Ow 
As fit for other Buſmeſs as for Love. 
Lord! What Prerogative might we obtain, 

Could we from Yielding a few Months refrain! 
How fondly would _—_—_— Lovers doat ! 
What Homage wou'd be paid to—— Peticoat ! 
Twou d be a Feſt to ſee T Change of Fate, 

How we might all of Politicks debate ; 

Promiſe and ſwear what we ne er meant to do, 
And what's ſtill harder, keep your Secrets too. 
Ay marry! Keep a Secret, ſays 4 Beau, EE 
And ſneers at ſoms ill natur d Wit below; 
But, faith, if we ſhould tell but half we know, 
There's many a ſpruce young Fellow in this Place, 
Would never more preſume to ſhew his Face ; 


Women are not ſo weak, whate'er Men prate; + 


How many tip-top Beaus have had the Fate, 
T' 1727 from Mamma's Secrets their Eſtate. 
Which if her early Folly had made known, 

He'd ride behind the Coach that's now his own, 
But here, the wond'rous SECRET you diſcover ; 
A Lady ventures for a Friend a Lover. 
Prodigious ! For my part I frankly own, 

Fd ſpoil d the Wo Dx, and the WOMAN PR: 
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Don Loyzz, a Grandee of Portugal, 
Don FeL1x, his Son, in Love with Vielanth 
FREDERICK, a Merchant. . 
Don PRpno, Father to — 
Colonel BRITON, a Semehman. 
' G1Bpy, his Footman. _ 
Liss Axpo, Servant fro Feb, 75 


Pu . 


WO M E N. 


Donna Viol AurE, deſign'd for a Nun by b her Father, i 
Love with Felix. . 


Donna Is ABELLA, Siſter to Felix, 
Ixis, her Maid. 
FLORA, Maid to Violante. 


Alguaxil, uin due, Servants, Ra, 
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Enter Don Lor Ez, meeting FREDERICK. 
FREDERICK. | 
Y Lord, Don Lopez. 


D.Lop. How do you, Frederick? 
Fred. At your Lordſhip's Service: I ans 


* 


buope Antonio is out of Danger. 

D. Lop. Quite contrary: His Fever increaſes, they tell 

me, and the Surgeons are of Opinion his Wound is mortal. 
Fred. Your Son Don Felix is ſafe, I 5 

D. Lop, I hope ſo too; but they offer large Rewards to 

apprehend him. Pt 

Fred. When heard your Lordſhip from him ? 


D. Los. 


Voman Keeps a Secret. 


pad to ſee you look fo well, my Lord. I 
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2 dae Wonder: , 
D. Lop. Not ſince he went: I forbad him writing till 
the publick News gave him an Account of Antonio's 
Health Letters might be intercepted, and the Place of 
his Abode diſcover'd. | | 


Fred. YourCaution was good, my Lord; tho'l am im- 


patient to hear from Felix, yet his Safety is my chief Con- 


cern. Fortune has maliciouſly ſtruck a Bar between us in 


the Affairs of Life, but ſne has done me the Honour to 


unite our Souls. | 


D. Lop. Iam not ignorant of the Friendſhip between 
my Son and you, I have heard him commend your Morals, 


and lament your Want of noble Birth. 


* 


Fred. That's Nature's Fault, my Lord ; tis ſome Com- 


fort not to owe one's Misfortunes to one sſelf, yet tis im- 
poſſiL le not to regret the Want of noble Birth. 

D. Lop. Tis Pity, indeed, ſuch excellent Parts as you 
are Maſter of, ſhould be eclips'd by mean Extraction. 

Fred. Such Commendation wou'd make me vain, my 
Lord, did you not caſt in the Allay of my Extraction. 

D. Lop. There is no Condition of Lifewithout its Cares, 
and it is the Perfection of a Man to wear em as eaſy as he 
can; this unfortunate Duel of my Son's does not paſs 
without Impreflion : Bur tince*tis paſt Prevention, all my 
Concern is now, how he may eſcape the Puniſhment; if 
33 Felix ſhall for England. You have been 
there: What Sort of People are the Engliſh? 
Fred. My Lord, the Engliſh are by Nature what the an- 
cient Romans were by Diſcipline, couragious, bold, hardy, 


and in Loye with Liberty. Liberty is the Idol of the 


Engliſh, under whoſe Banner all the Nation liſts. Give but 
the Word for Liberty, and ſtraight more armed Legions 
wou'd appear, than France and Philip keep in conſtant Pay. 

D. Lop. Ilike their Principles. Who does not wiſh for 


Freedom in all Degrees of Life? Tho' common Prudence 


_ ſometimes makes us act againſt it, as Iam now oblig'd to 


do; for J intend to marry my Daughter to Don Guzman, 
whom l expect from Holland every Day, whether he went 
to take Poſſeſſion of a large Eſtate left him by his Uncle. 
Fred. You will not, ſure, ſacrifice the lovely Iſabella to 
Age, Avarice, and a Fool; pardon the * wo 
4 | _ 
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Lord ; but my Concern for your. beauteous Daughter 
tranſports me beyond that good Manners which I ought ta 
pay your Lordſhip's Preſence. 

B. Lop. I can't deny the Juſtneſs of the Character, Fre- 
lerict; but you are not inſenſible what I have ſuffer d by 
theſe Wars, and he has two Things which render him very . 
agreeable to me for a Son-in-Law, he is rich and well born; 
as for his being a Fool, I don't conceive how that can be 
any Blot in a Husband, who is already poſſeſs d of a good 
Eſtate. A poor Fool, indeed, is a very ſcandalous Thing, 
and ſo are your poor Wits, in my Opinion, who have no- 
thing to be vain of, but the Inſide of their Sculls; now for 
Don Guzman, | know I can rule him as I think fit. This 
is acting the politick Part, Frederick, without which it is 
impoſſible to bw up the Port of this Life. 7 

Fred. But have you no Conſideration for your Daugh- 
ter's Welfare, my Lord? | : 

D. Lop. Is a Husband of twenty thouſand Crowns a 
Year no Conſideration ? Now, I think it a very good 
Conſideration,” '”' 7 | 

Fred. One Way, my Lord. But what will the World 
ſay of ſuch a Match? | - 

D. Lop. Sir, I value not the World a Button, | 

Fred. I cannot think your Daughter can have any Incli- 
nation for fuch a Husband. 5 | 
D. Lop. There I believe you are pretty much in the 
right; tho' it is a Secret which I never had the Curioſity to 
_ enquire into, nor, I believe, ever ſhall—— Inclination, 
quotha ! Parents would hayea fine Time on't, it they con- 
 tulted their Children's Inclinations ! I'll venture you a Wa- 
ger, that in all the Garriſon Towns in Spain and Portugal, 
during the late War, there were not three Women who 
have not had an Inclination to every Officer in the whole 
Army: Does it therefore follow, that their Fathers ought 
to pimp for them? No, no, Sir, it is not a Father's Buſineſs 
to follow his Children's Inclinations till he makes himſelf 


a Beggar. f | | 
Fred. But this is of another Nature, my Lord. - 

D. Lop. Look ye, Sir, I reſolve ſhe ſhall marry Don 

| 3 : Guxman 


4 Die Wonder 
Gnzman the Moment he arrives; tho'I cou'd not goverit 
my Son, I will my Daughter, I aſſure you. | 

Fred. 'This Match, my Lotd, is more prepoſterous than Pa 


that which you propos d to your Son, from whence aroſe a 
this tatal—— Quarrel. Don Antonio's Siſter, Elvira, wan- | bat 


ted Beauty only, but Guzman everything, but—— - 

D. Lop. Mony— and that will purchaſe everything, 
and ſo adieu. | 2 TE 

Fred. Monſtrous! Theſe are the Reſolutions which de- 
ſtroy the Comforts of Matrimory-— He is rich, and well 
born, powerful Arguments indeed. Could I hut add them 
to the Friendſhip of Don Felix, what might I not hope? 
But a Merchant and a Grandee of Spain are inconſiſtent 


Names Liſſardo! from whence come you? 
Enter Liss Anno in a Riding Habit. 

Liſſ. That Letter will inform you, Sir. ; 
Fred. I hope your Maſter's ſafe. 5 J 
Lifſ. L lert him ſo, | have another to deliver which re- 

- quires Haſte—— Your moſt humble Servant; Lk 1 
| a | K Bowing. | 
Fred. To Violante, I ſuppoſe. 8 1 
Liſſ. The ſame. = | 
Fred. | Reads.]| Dear Frederick, the two chief Bleſſings = 
of this Lite, area Friend and a M. ſtreſs; to be debarr'd th 10 
Sight of thoieis not to live. I hear nothing of Antonio's By 
Death, therefore reſolve to venture to thy Houſe this 15 
« Evening, impatient to ſee Violante, and embrace my x 
Friend. Yow's, | FELIX. 1 
Pray Heaven he comes undiſcover d Ha! Colonel a 
Briton ! | 8 
Enter Colonel Bi rod in a Riding Habit. a 
Col. Frederick, J rejoice to ice thee. F 
Fred. What brought you to Lisbon, Colonel? hy 
Col. La Fortune de la Guerre, as the French ſay. I have te 
commanded theſe three laſt Years in Spain; but my Coun- 

try has thought fit to chop up a Peace; and give us, good 5 

Proteſtants, leave to hope tor Chriſtian Burial ; ſo Ireſolve 

to take Lisbon in my Way Home. | I 


Fred. If you are not provided of a Lodging, Colonel, 
pray command my Houſe while you ſtay. 1 
| | Col. 


A Woman keeps à Secret. 5 


Col. If I were {ure | ſhould not be troubleſom, I wou'd 
accept your Offer, Frederick. | 
Fred. So far from Trouble, Colonel, I ſhall take it asa 
icular Favour What have we here? 
Col. My Footman; this is our Country Dreſs you muſt 
know, which, for the Honour of Scotland, I make all my 
Servants wear. | N 


Enter Ginny in a Highland Dreſs. 
Gib. What mun Ide with the Horſes, an like yer Ho- 
nour; they will tack cold gin; they ſtand in the Cauſsway. 
Fred. Oh ! I'll take Care of them. What. Hoa! 
Vaſquex. 


4 


Enter VASQUEZ., "_ 
Put thoſe Horſes, which that honeſt Fellow will ſhew you, 
into my Stable, do you hear ? and feed them well. 
Vaf. Yes, Sir. Sir, by my Mafter's Order, I am, Sir, 
your moſt obſequious humble Servant. Be pleas d to lead 


the Way. « [ Bowing. 
Gib. S'bled gang yer gat, Sir, and ] fall follow yee: Iſe 
tee hungry to feed on Complements. FEW 


Fred. Ha, ha, a comical Fellow Well, how do you 
like our Country, Colonel ? . 

Col. Why, Faith. Frederick, a Man might paſs his Time 
agreeably enough in the Inſide of a Nunnery; but to behold 
ſuch Troops of ſoft, plump, tender, melting, wiſhing, 
nay, willing Girls too, thro? a damn'd Grate, gives us 
Britons ſtrong Temptation to plunder. Ah, Frederick, 
your Prieſts are wicked Rogues; they immure Beauty for 
their own .proper Uſe, and ſhew it only tp the Laity to 
create Deſires, and inflame Accompts, that they may pur- 
chaſe Pardons at a dearer Rate. 
| Fred. Lown Wenching is ſomething more difficult here 

than in England, where Women's Liberties are ſubſervient 
to their Inclinations, and Husbands ſeem of no Effect, but 
to take Care of the Children which their Wives provide. 

Col. And does Reſtraint get the better of Inclination 
with your Women here? No, I'll be ſworn, not even in 
fourſcore. Don't I know the Conſtitution of the Spaniſh 
Ladies? —_ 

Fred, 
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were ever a Man of Gallantry. 


bals abroad. Hark ye Haſt thou never a pretty Ac- 
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again, I had rather purchaſe my Pleaſure, than run the 
een marry, and facrifice my Body for the Good of my 


Col. The handiomer the better but be ſure ſhe has a 


the Poets dreis him ina Saffron Robe, by which they fi- 
2 out the golden De.ty z and his lighted Torch :lazons 
thoſe 
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Fred. And of all Ladies where you come, Colonel: You 


Col. Ah, Frederick, the Kirk half ſtarves us Scotchmen, 
We are kept fo ſharp at Home, that we feed like Canni- 


uaintance now, that thou wouldſt conſign over to a Friend 
or half an Hour, ha? E | 
Fred. Faith, Colonel, 1 am the worſt Pimp in Chriſten- Wyo: 
dom; you had better truſt to your own Luck; the Women 
will ſoon find you out I warrant you. | : 
Col. Ay, but it is dangerous 2 in an Enemy's. 
Country; and ſince I have ſome Hopes of ſeeing my own Wt! 


Hazard of a Stilletto in tny Guts. Egad, I think | muſt a 


Soul: Wilt thou recommend me to Wife then, one that is for 
_ ro exchange her Moyders for Engliſh Liberty ; ha, 
riend ? 8 | | | 
Fred. She muſt be very handſome, I fuppoſe. 
Noe. 8 
Fred. Ay, ay, and ſome Gold. | 
Col: Oh, very much Gold; 1 ſhall never be able to ſwal- Wl 


low the Matrimonial Pill, if it be not well gilded. # cl 
Fred. Puh, Beuuty will make it ſlide down nimbly. Qt 


Col. At firſt, perhaps, it may; but the Second or third ar 
Doſe will choak me—— I confeis, Fredrick, Women are 
the prettieſt Play-things in Nature, but Gold, ſubſtantial 
Gold, gives em the Air, the Mien, the Shape, the Grace, 
and Beauty of a Goddeſs. _ | 

Fred. And has not Gold the ſame Divinity in their Eyes, 
Colonel? | | 

Col. Too often. — Mony is the very God of Marriage; 


mighty Charms vrhich encourage us to lift under his 
Banner. | 5 
None marr nom for Love; no, that's a Feſt; 
The ſelf-ſame Bargain ſerves for Wife and Beaſt. | 
Fred. Tou are always gay, Colonel; come, ſhall we take 
ol 


You lk refreſhing Glaſs at my Houſe, and conſider what hasbeen 


men Col. I have two or three Complements to diſcharge for 
ome Friends, and then I ſhall wait on you with Pleaſure ; 
here do you live? | | 858 
Fred. At yon Corner Houſe with — — Rails. 
Col. In the Cloſe of the Evening I will endeavour to kiſs 


ſten⸗ our Hand. Adieu. [ Exit, - 
men Fred. I ſhall expect you with Impatience. [Exit. 
Enter ISABELLA and Ixis her Maid. \ 
ny's Inis. For Goodneſs Sake, Madam, vvhere are you going in 
Wn nis Pet? | | Beg of 8 
the Jab. Anywhere to avoid Matrimony; the Thoughts of 
nuſt a Husband is as terrible to me as the Sight of a Hobgoblin. 
my Inis. Ay, of an old Husband; but if you might chuſe 
at is for yourſelf, I fancy Matrimony would be no ſuch frightful 


Thing to you. | 

Jab. You are pretty much in the right, Inis; but to be 
forc'd into the Arms of an Ideot, a ſneaking, ſnivlin 
drivling, avaricious Fool, who has neither Perſon to p 


ply thoſe Defe&ts.— ah, Inis! what pleaſant Lives Wo- 
men lead in England, where Duty wears no Fetter but In- 
clination: The Cuſtom of our Country enſlaves us from 
our very Cradles, firſt to our Parents, next to eur Husbands, 


ird and when Heaven is ſo kind to rid us of both theſe, our 
are Brothers ſtilluſurp Authority, and expect a blind Obedience 
tial from us; fo that Maids, Wives, or Widows, we are little 
ce, Wl better than Slaves to the Tyrant Man; therefore to avoid 


their Power, I reſolve to caſt myſelf into a Monaſtery. 
Inis. That is you'll cut your own Throat to avoid ano- 
ther's doing it for you. Ah, Madam, thoſe Eyes tell me 


re; ¶ youhaveno Nun's Fleſh about you; a Monaſtery, quotha; 
fi- Where you'll wiſh yourſelf into the Geen-Sickneis in a 


Month. 


cher Ad'slife, Madam you are the firſt Woman that 
— deſpair d in a Chriſtiana Country Where I in your 
Place „„ | | | 
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the Eye, Senſe to charm the Ear, nor Generoſity to ſup= 


Jab. What care I, there will be no Man to eme. 
Inis. No, nor what's much worſe, to pleaſe you nei- 


Jab. Why, what would Wiſom do if you were! 
— Fd — with the firſ fair Wind, Sanne 
Jewels, and {eek my Fortune on t' other Side the Water. No 
Shore can treat you worſe than your own. There's ne era 
Father in Chriſtendom ſhould make me marry any Man 
oo & VR 
Jab. I am too great a Coward to follow your Advice. I 
muſt contrive ſome Way to avoid Don Guzman, and yet 
ſtay in my own Country. e 
£ Enter Don LoPEzZ. | | 
Lop. Muſt you ſo, Miſtreſs; but I ſhall take Care to pre- 
_ you. (Aſide.) Iſabella, whither are you going, my 
leona | | * 


Iſab. Ha! my Father! to Church, Sir. | 
Inis. The old Rogue has certainly over-heard her. Aſidi. 
Lop. Your Devotion muſt needs be very ſtrong, or your 
Memory very weak, my Dear; why, Veſpers are over for 
this Night. Come, come, you ſhall have a better Errand 
to Church than to ſay your Prayers there. Don Guzman is 
arriv'd in the River, and I expect him a- ſnoar to-morrow. 
Sab. Ha, to-morrow! ? 1 1 | | 
- Lop. He writes me Word, That his Eſtate in Holland is 
worth 12000 Crownsa Year, which, together with what 
he had betore, will make thee the happieſt Wife in Lisbond. 
Ib. And the moſtunhappy Woman in the World. Oh, 
Sir! If Ihave any Power in your Heart, if the Tendernels 
of a Father be not quite extinct, hear me with Patience. 
Lop. No Obje&ions againſt the Marriage, and I will 
hear whatever thou haſt to ſay. N 
Iab. That's torturing me on the Rack, and forbidding 
me to groan; upon my Knees | claim the Priviledge of 
Fleſh and Blood. | 7 [ Kneels, 
Lop. I grant it thou ſhalt have an Arm full ot Fleſh 
and Blood to-morrow ; Fleſh and Blood, quotha! Heaven 
forbid I ſhould deny theeFleſh and Blood, my Girl. 
Inis. Here's an old Dog for you. 5 
 Iſab. Do not miſtake, Sir; the fatal Stroak which ſe- 
parates Soul and Body, is not more terrible to the Thoughts 
of Sinners, than the Name of Guzman to my Ears, 
Lop. Puh, puh; youlye, you lye. 


2 


tb, My frighted Heart beats hard againſt my Breaſt, as 
my if it ſought a Paſlage to your Feet, to beg you'd change your 
No Purpole. | x 775 5 
der a Lop. A very pretty Speech this, if it were turn d into 
Ma blank Verſe, it would ſer ve for a agedy. Why thou haſt 


more Wit than I thought thou hadſt, Child 1 fancy 
this was all extempore; I don't believe thou did'ſt ever think 
of one Word of it before. = n 
Inis. Yes, but ſhe has, my Lord; for] have heard her 
ſay the ſame Things athouſand Times. 

Lop. How, how! What, and do you top your Second- 
hand Jeſts upon your Father, Huſſy, who knows better 
what's good for you than you do yourſelf Remember 
*tis your Duty to obey. | | 


ld Lab. ¶ Riſing.] I never diſobey'd before and wiſh I had 
four not Reaſon now; but Nature has got the better of my 
. — Duty, and makes me loath the harſh Commands you lay. 
8 | | 


Lop. Ha, ha, very fine! Ha, ha. 

Iſab. Death itſelf would be more welcome. 

Lop. Are you ſure of that? | 

Jab. I am your Daughter, my Lord, and can boaſt as 
ong a Reſolution as yourſelf; I'll die before I'll marry 
GUZMAN. 5 | 5 5 
Lop. Say you fo, IIl try that preſently. ¶ Draws. ] Here 
let me ſee with what Dexterity you can breath a Vein now. 


nels (offers her his Sword.] The Point is pretty ſnarp, twill do 
ncc. our Buſineſs, T warrant you. IM 

will Inis. Bleſs me, Sir, What do you mean, to put a Sword 
into the Hands of a deſperate Woman? 8 

ling Lop. Deſperate, Ha, ha, ha! you ſee how deſperate ſhe 
re of Wis. What art thou frighted, little Bell? ha! 

eels, Tab. I confeſs | am ſtartled at your Morals, Sir. 
leſh Lop. Ay, ay, Child, thou hadſt better take the Man, 


he'll hurt thee leaſt of the two. 3 
Jab. | ſhall take neither, Sir, Death has many Doors, 

and when can live no longer with Pleaſure, I ſhall find one 

to let him in at without your Aid. | = 
Lop. Say's thou ſo, my dear Bell. Odſo, Tam afraid 

thou art a little lunatick, Bell. I muſt take care of thee, 

Child, [Takes hold of her, and pulls out of his Pocket a 9. 

* 2 
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I ſhall make bold to ſecure thee, my Dear: Il ſee if Locks 


and Bars can keep thee till Guzman come. Go, get you 
into your Chamber. = | 4 
= There 7 ll your boaſted Reſolution try, 

11 And ſee who'll get the better, you or J. 3 a 
i * [Puſhes her in, and locks the Door. 
[78 | | 1 5 
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"nl SCENE, 2 Room in Don Pedro's Houſe. 


8 Enter Dox x A VIOLANMTE reading a Letter, and F LOR 
* 3 RA wo Following. 98 0¹ 
| Fora FJ HAT, mult that Letter be read again? 
„ Vio. Yes, and again, and again, and again,: 
4 h | tdhouſand Times again; and a Letter from a faithful Eove 
td can never be read too often; it ſpeaks ſuch kind, ſuch ſoft 


5 ſuch tender Things 3 ( Kiſſes i by 
; Flo. But always the ſame Language. 0 Nh 
Pio. It does not charm the leſs for that. | 


Flo. In my Opinion nothing charms that does no 
Change; and any Compoſition of the four and twentj 


| Letters, after the firſt Eſſay, from the ſame Hand, mul — 

i be dull, except a Bank note, or a Bill of Exchange. 
1 Eo. Thy Taſte is my Averſion [Reads. | My = 
| < that's charming, fince Life's not Life exil'd from the i 
this Night ſhall bring thee to my Arms. Fredrick and the v 
= ft 2 < areallI truſt : Theſe fix Week Abſence has been in LoveW,. 
4 Accompt ſix hundred Years. When it is dark expect ti .; 
„ © wonted Signal at thy Window ; till when adieu. Thin ge 

more than his own. | : | Felix 


Flo. Who wou d not have ſaid as much toa Lady of he M/ 
Beauty and twenty thouſand Pounds. Were Ia Ma 
methinks I could have ſaid a hundred finer Things. | 
5 + wo" 
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vould have compar'd your Eyes to the Stars, your Teeth - 
o Ivory, your Lipsto Coral, your Neck to N your 
hape to — 
= No more of your Bombaſt, Truth i is the beſt Elo- 
uence in a Lover. What Proof remains ungiven of his 
ove? When his Father threaten'd to diſinherit him for re- 
ſing Don Antonio's Siſter, from whence ſpring this un- 
PPY Quarre}, did it ſhake his Love for me? And now, 
5 wn ' ſtrict Enquiry runs thro? every Place, with large Re- 

| ards toapprehend him, does he not venture all for me? 

Flo. But you know, Madam, your Father, Don Pedro, 
eſigns you for a Nun, and fays your Grandfather left you! 
bur Fortune upon that Condition, 
Vio. Not without my Approbation, Girl, when I come 
One and Twenty, as Jam informed. But, however, 
ſhall run the risk of that. Go, call in Liſſardo. pe es 
Flo. Yes, Madam. Nov for a thouſand verbal Que- 
ns... Exit, and enters with Liſſardo. \ 
Vio. Well, and how do you do, Liſſardo? - | 
Li. Ah, very weary, Madam F aith, then loo ft 
ondrous pretty, Flora. Aide to Flora. m 
Vio. How came you? = | 
Liſſ. En Cavalier, Madam, 6 a Hackney-Jade, which = 
ey told me formerly beleng'd to an Engliſh Colonel. But = 
ſhould rather have thought ſhe had been bred a good Ro- | 
an Catholic all her Life-time; for ſhe down'to her Knees | 
es ne every Stock and Stone we came along by. My Chaps 
Weutggaters for a Kiſs, they do, Flora. Alle to Flora. 
=. You'd make one believe you are wondrous fond 


ck 
you 


My # wy Where did you leave your Maſter? . 
1 te. Od, if I had you alone, Houſewife, I'd ſhew you : 
ad tha; fond 1 cou'd be (Aſide to Flora) Atalittle Farm: 


Love WSulc, Madam, about five Miles off; he'll be at Don Fre- 


ect tus in the Evening Od, I will ſo rev myiclt of : 
Th Lips of thine, ad * 125 Flora. 
Feli. Is he i in Health? oF 
of hero. Oh, you counterfeit wondrous . [To Liffardo. 
a Man Liſſ. No, every-Body knows 1 counterfeit very ill. 
” i [To Flora. A 
W 
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vo. How Gy you! Is Felix ill? What's his Diftempes? 
Ha! 

Li. A Piſe on't, i Love, Ma- 
dam, Love -In ſhort, Madam, I believe he has 2 

of nothing but your Ladyſhip ever ſince he left Lisbon. 

am ſure * if I may judge of his Heart by 0 

own. Looking lovingly upon Flora. 

Vio. How came you ſo well acquainted with your Mas 
ſter's Thoughts, Liſſardo? 

Liſſ. By an infallible Rule, Madam. Words are the 
Pictures of the Mind, you know. Now to prove he 
thinks of nothing but you, he talks of nothing but you— 
For Example, Madam, coming from Shooting t other 
Day, with a Brace of Partridges, Liſſardo, {aid he, go bid 
the Cook roaſt me theſe Violantes— 1 flew into the 

itchen, full of Thoughts of thee, cry'd, Here Cook, 
ſt me theſe Florellas. [To Flora, 

Flr. Ha, ha, excellent You mimick your Maſter 
then it ſeems. 

Liſſ. I can do everything as well as my Maſter, you 
little Rogue. Another Time, Madam, the Prieſt came 
to make hima Viſit, he cal?dout haſtily ; Liſſardo, ſaid 5 NO 
bring a Violante for my Father to fit down on; — then 
often miſtook my Name, Madam, and ca I'd me —— 
in ſhort, I heard it fo often, that eee 
me as my Prayers. 

Vio. Lou liv d very merrily then it ſeems. 

Tifſ. Oh, exceeding merry, Madam. 

[Kiſſes Flora's Hani 

Vio. Ha! exceeding merry; had you Treats and Balls 

Lifſ. Oh! Yes, yes, Madam, feveral. | 

Flo. You are mad, L you don't mind what my im 
Lady ſays to you. [Aide to Liſſardo 

Vio. Ha! Balls Ts he fo merry in my Abſence ? AviBWWBo 
——_—_ Maſter dance, Liſardo? | 

Dance, Madam! Where, Madam? 

10. Why at thoſe Balls you ſpeak of... Ri 

Tiff. Balls! What Balls, Madam? | 

Vio. Why ſure you are in Love, Liſſardo ! Did not you ſha 
oo! but now, you had Balls where A have been? 
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Liff. Balls, Madam? Ods-life, I ask your Pardon, Ma- 


other Day; and because I could not think where I had laid 
hem, juſt when he asked for them, he very fairly broke 
y Head, Madam, and now it ſeems I can think of no- 


entleman, he is as melancholy as anunbrac'd Drum. 
Vio. Poor Felix ! There wear that Ring for your Ma- 
ſter's Sake, and let him know I ſhall be ready to receive him. 
| | | (Exit. Vio. 
Liſſ. 1 ſhall, Madam (puts on the Ring.) methinks a 
Diamond-Ring is a vaſt Addition to the little Finger of a 


Haſte you make to pay off Arrears now ? Look how the 
Fellow ſtands ? I 
Liſſ. Egad, methinks I have a very pretty Hand 
very White—— and the Shape! Faith, I never minded 
it ſo much before ln my Opinion it is a very fine 
ſhap'd Hand-—- and becomes a Diamond-Ring as well as 
the firſt Grandees in Portugal, 
Flo. The Man's tranſported !'Is this your, Love! This 
your Impatience ! : | 

Lif. (Takes Snuff.) Now in my Mind I takes Snuff 
vith a very Fantee Air Well, 1 am perſuaded I want 
othing but a Coach, and a Title, to make me a very fine 
entleman. 0 (Struts about. 
Flo. Sweet Mr. Liſſardo, (Curſying.) if 1 may preſume 
o ſpeak to you, without affronting your little Finger 


or to the Ring you direct your Diſcourſe, Madam: 

Flor. Madam! Good lack! How much a Diamond-Ring 
improves one. _ = „ 

Liſ. Why, tho'I ſay it, I can carry myſelt as well as any 
Body But what wert thou going to ſay, Child? 

Flor. Why I was going to ſay, that I fancy you had beſt 
et me keep that Ring: It will be a very pretty Wedding 
Ring, Liſſardo, would it not? | : | 
Liſſ. Humph! Ah! But. but but believe l 


ſhan't marry yet a while. 


dam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome Waſn- balls of my Maſter's 


hing elſe. Alaſs? He dance, Madam! No, no, poor 


Gentleman. ( Admiring his Hand. 
Flo. That Ring muſt be mine Well, Liſſardo! What 


Liſſ. Odio, Madam, I ask your Pardon Is it to me, 


. 
4 
] 
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deſign that Ring for Inis. 


Flor. You ſhan't, you Very well! 1 ſuppoſe Joy 


Liſſ. No, no, I never bribe an old + cquaintance.... 
Perhaps I might let it ſparkle in the Eyes of,a Stranger: 
little till we came to a right Underſtanding —- But then, 
likeall other mortal Things, 1 it would return from whence 
it eme. | 

Flor. Inſolent— Is chat your Manner of dealing? 

Lif. With all but thee — Kilsme you! little Rogue, you! 

(Hugging her. 

Flor. Little Rogue! Prithee, F ellow, don't be ſo fami- 
liar, (Puſhing him away.) if I mayn t keep your Ring, Ican 
keep my Kiſſes. 

L. Youcan, you fay! Spoke with the Air of a Cham 
ber-maid. 
Flor. Replyd with the Spirit of a Serving- Man. 
- Tiff. Prithee, Flora, don't let you and I fall out: tam! ' 
a merry Humour, and ſhall certainly fall in ſomewhere, 
Flor. What care I where you fall in. 
: Enter Viol am rE. 

Vio. Why 5 you keep Liſſardo ſo long, Flora Whet 
you don't know: how ſoon my Father may awake, hi 
Afternoon Naps are never long. | 

Flor. Had Don Felix been with her, ſhe wou'd not hay 
thought the Time long; theſe Ladies conſider no Body lll - 
Wants but their w n. "4,7... ban 

Vio. Go, go, let him out, and bring a Candle. 

Flo. Yes, Madam. 

Liff. Ty, Madam. (Exit Liſſ. and Flor 

Vio. The Day drawsin, and Night, the Lover's Friend 
advances—— Night more welcome than the Sun to me 
becauſe it brings my Love. | 

Flor, (Shrieks within Ah! Thieves, Thieves! Murde 
Murder! : 

Vio. (Shrieks.) Ab! ! Defend me Heaven! What do! hear 

Felix is certainly purſu'd, and will be taken. 12s 


Enter FLORA, running. on 
Vio. How, now! Why doſt thou ſtare ſo? Anſwer mW; 
" ickly! What's the Matter? lie 


Fler. Oh, Madam! As I was letting out Lifſardo, 
Gentlema 
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entleman ruſh'd between him and I, ſtruct down my 
55 andle, and is bringing a dead Perſon in his Arms into our 
FJ ouſe. | | | 


1 Vio. Ha! A dead Perſon! Heaven grant it does not prove 
z ay Fe i *. | | | | 
n Flor. Here they are, Madam. 


Enter Colonel with ISABELLA in his Arms. | 
Vio. Vl retire till you diſcover the Meaning of the Acci- 
lent. | | Exit. 

Col. [Sets Iſabella down in a Chair, and addreſſes him 20 to 
tam lora] Madam, the Neceſſity this Lady was under, of be- 
Leu g conyey'd into ſome Houſe with Speed and Security, 
will, I hope, excuſe any Indecency I right be guilty of, 
n preſſing ſo rudely into this.] am an entire Stranger 
o her Name and Circumſtances; wou'd | were ſo to her 
teauty too: [ Aſide.) I commit her, Madam, to your Care, 
nd fly to make her Retreat ſecure; if the Street be clear, 
dermit me to return and learn from her own Mouth. If I 
an be farther ſerviceable, pray, Madam, how is the Lady 
df this Houſe called? : | 


wy IJ Flor. Violante, Senior——He is a handſom Cavalier, and 


promiſes well. [4fidg. 
Col. Are you ſhe, Madam? | ES 
Flor. Only her Woman, Senior. N 
"Col. Your Humble Servant, Mrs. Pray be careful of the 

dy [Gives her two Moyders] Exit. Col. 
Flor. Two Moyders! Well, he is a generous Fellow 
This is the only Way to make one careful ; I find all 
ountries underſtand the Conſtitution of a Chamber-maid. 


o me Enter ViOLANTE. = 

Vio. Was you diſtracted, Flora? To tell my Name to a 
lan you never aw! Unthinking Wench ! Who knows 
hat this may turn to—— What, is the Lady dead! Ah! 
lefend me Heaven, tis Iſabella, Siſter to my Felix: What 
135 befallen her? Pray Heaven he's afe——- Run and fetch 
| ome cold Water, [Exit Flora, and enters with Water | 
er bella, Friend, ſpeak to me. Oh! Speak to me, or I ſhall 
lie with Apprehenſion. yp 

Flor, Sec, ſhereviyes. 
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Iſab. Oh! Hold my deareſt Father, do not force me; 
indeed | cannot love him. 5 112 
Vio. How wild ſhe talks — _ 
Ib. Ha! Where am]? Ee, 


bl 


Vio. With one as ſenſible of thy Pain as thos thyſelf 
cCanſt be. 55 V = 


I/ab. Violante! What kind Star preſery'd and lodg'd me 


here? 


Flor. It xvas Terreſtrial Star, call'd a Man, Madam; pray 
Jupiter he proves a iucky one. | | 
Ijſab. Oh! I remember now. Forgive me, dear Vio- 
lante, my Thoughts ran ſo much upon the Danger [ 
eſcap'd, 1 had forgot. | | 

Vio. May I not know your Story? 

Iſab. Thou art no Stranger to one Part of it; I have often 
told thce that my Father deſign d to ſacrifice me to the 
Arms of Don Guzman, who, it ſeems, is juſt return'd 


from Holland, and expected a-Shore to-morrow, the Day 


that he has ſet to celebrate our Nuptials: Upon my refu- 
ſing to obey him he lock d me into my Chamber, vowing 
to keep me there till he arriv'd, and force me to conſent, 
I know my Father to be poſitive, never to be won from 


his Deſign; and having no Hope left me, to eſcape the 


Marriage, Ileap'd from the Window into the Street. 
Vio. You havenot hurt yourſelf, I hope. 


Iſab. No, a Gentleman paſſing by, by Accident caught 


me in his Arms; at firſt, my Fright made me apprehend 
it was my Father, till he aſſur'd me to the contrary. 

Flor. He is a very fine Gentleman, I promiſe you, Ma- 
dam, and a well bred Man, I warant him. I think I never 
ſaw a Grandee put his Hand in his Pocket with a better 


Air in my whole Life-time ; then he open'd his Purſe with 
ſuch aGrace, that nothing but his Manner of preſenting me 


the Gold couldequal. Exit. 


Vio. There is but one common Road to the Heart of a 
Servant, and tis impoſlible for a generous Perſonto miſtake 


it. But how came you hither, Iſabella? 


Jab. 1 know not, I delir'd the Stranger to convey me 
to the next Monaſtery, but e er. I reach'd thy Door, Iſaw, 
or fancy d that] ſaw, Liſſardo, my Brother's Man; and the 

1 Thought 
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Thought that his Maſter might not be far off, flung me 
into a Swoon, which is all that I remember: Ha! What's 


here? (Takes up a Letter.) For Colonel Briton, to be left at 
the Poſi-Houſe in Lisbon. This muſt he dropp'd by the 
Stranger which brought me hither. | es 6 


Vio. Thou art fall'n into the Hands of a Soldier, take 
care he does not lay thee under Contribution, Girl. 1 


Tab. I find he is a Gentleman; and if he be but un- 
marry'd, I cou'd be content to follow him all the World 
over But I ſhall neyer ſee him more l fear. 


Vio. What makes you ſigh, IJſabella? 
Vio. Can | be ſerviceable to you? 


Jab. Yes, if you conceal me two or three Days. 
Vio. You command my Houſe and Secrecy. 


Ib. I thank you, Violante ; I wiſh you wou'd oblige 
me with Mrs. Flora a while. | | 


Vio. I'll ſend her to you. I muſt watch if Dad be {till 
aſleep, or here will be no Room for Felix. (Exit, 


Iſab. Well, I don't know what ails me, but methinks 1 
wiſh I cou'd find this Stranger out. | . 


| TS Enter FLORA. 
Flor, Does your Ladyſhip want me, Madam? 
* Ay, Mrs. Flora, I reſolve to make you my Con- 
dent. 4 | | 
Flor. I ſhall endeavour to diſcharge my Duty, Madam. 
Iab. I doubt it not, and deſire you to accept this as a 
Token of my Gratitude. . 


Flor. Oh dear Seniora, I ſhou'd have been your humble 


Servant without a fe. | CY 
Jab. I believe it. But to the Purpoſe Do you 

think if you ſaw the Gentleman which brought me hither 

you ſhou'd know him | | 


_ ? > 
Flo. From a thouſand, Madam; I have an excellent Me- 


mory where a handſom Man's concern'd; when he went 
away, he ſaid he would return again immediately; I ad- 
mire he comes not. | 1 5 5 


Jab. Here, did you ſay? You rejoice me Tho' I'll. 


not ſee him if he comes, cou'd not you contrive to give 
him a Letter? Ls =_ 


(Sighs and pauſes. 
lab. The Fear of falling into my Father's Clutches again, 


1 4 i nhl ui _— | 1 1 m1 - 
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Flor. With the Air of a Duanna.— | 

- ſab. Not in this Houſe You muſt veil and follow 
him He muſt not know it comes from me. 

Flor. What, do you take me for a Novice in Love- 
Affairs? Tho' I have not practis d the Art ſinceI have been 
in Donna Violante's Service, yet I have not loſt the Th 
of a Chamber - aid Do you write the Letter, and leave 
the reſt to me Here, here, here's Pen, Ink and Paper. 

"Ib. Il do it in a Minute. ['Sits down to write. 

Flor. 80 This is Buſineſs after m own Heart; Love 
always takes Care to reward his Labourers, and Great 
Britain ſeems to be his Favourite Country Oh, I long 
to {ce the bother two Moyders with a Britiſh Air Me: 
thinks there's a Grace peculiar to that Nation in making a 
Preſent. 

Tab. 8so— have done Now if he does but find 


this Houſe again 
Flor. If he ſhou'd not, I warrant I'Il find him if he's 
in Lisbon. T,xuts the Letter into her Boſorn. 
| Enter VIoLANTE. 


Vio. Flora, watch my Papa; he's faſt aſleep in his study 
—— If you find him ſtir, give me Notice. Hark, I 
hear Felix at the Window, admit him inſtantly, and then 
to your Poſt. - [Exit Flora. 

Jab. What ſay you, Violante ? Is my! Brother come? 

Vio. It is his Signal at the Window. 

Jab. [ Kuee ls: Oh !. Violante, I conjure thee by all the 


Love thou bear'ſt to Felix, by thy own generous Nature, 


nay, more, by that unſpotted Virtue thou art Miſtreſs of, 
do not diſcover to my Brother Iam here. 

Vio. Contrary to your Deſire, be aſſur'd I never ſhall — 
But where's the Danger ? 

Tab. Art thou born in Lisbon, and ask that Queſtion? 
He'll think his Honour blemiſh'd by my Diſobedience, and 
wou'd reſtore me to my Father, or kill me Therefore 
dear, dear Girl. 

Vio. Depend upon my Friendſhip, nothing ſhall draw 
thy Secrets from theſe Lips, not even Felix, tho' at the 
Hazard of his Love, 1 hear him coming, retire into that 
Qoſet. 

Ib | 
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lab. Remember, Violante, upon thy Promiſe m 
Li depends. 1 
V When I betray thee, may I ſhare thy Fate. 

Enter FLora with FELIX. 

hs My Felix, my everlaſting Lobe: Runs into his Arms, 
Fel. My Life! my Soul! My piolante! | 
Vio. What Hazards doſt thou run for me; Oh, how ſhall 


I requite thee ? 
Fel, If during this tedious painful Exile, thy Thoughts 


| bave never wander'd from thy Felix, thou haſt made me 


more than Satisfaction. 

Vio. Can there be Room within this Heart for any but 

thyſelf. No, if the God of Love were loſt to all the reſt 

4 human Kind, thy Image wou'd ſecure him in my 
Breaſt ; Iam all Truth, all Love, all Faith, and know no 
jealous Fears. 

Fel, My Heart's the proper Sphere where Loves reſides; 
cou'd he quit that, he wou'd be no where found: And yet, 
Violante, Lm in doubt. | 

io. Did I ever give thee Cauſe to doubt, my Felix? 

Fel. True Love has many Fears, and Fear as many Eyes 
as Fame; yet ſure I think they ſec no Fault in thee —— 
What's that? [The Colonel pats at the Window without. 

Vio. What? I heard nothing. He pats again. 
Fel. Ha! What mean this Signal at your Windowy? : 

Vio. Some Body, perhaps, in paſling by, might acciden- 
tally hit it; it can be nothing e 

Col. Mithin. ] Hiſt, hiſt, Donna \ Violante, Donna Violante. 

Fel, They uſe your Name by Accident too, do they, 
Madam ? - 5 

Enter FLORA. 

Flo, There i is a Gentleman at the Window, Madam, 

which I fancy to be him who brought Iſabella hither ; ſhall 


I admit him: [Alle to Violante. 
Vio. Admit Diſtraction rather: Thou art the Cauſe of 
this, unthinking Wretc! [ Aſede to Flora. 


Fel. What, has Miſtreſs Scout brought 1 — Intelli 
gence? Death, Eno the Bottom of this immediately! 


[ Offers ro 6. 


rr F o. Scout, 1 ſcorn your Words, Senior. 
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Vio. Nay, nay, nay, you muſt not leave me. . 
[Runs and catches hold of him. 
Fel. Oh! tis not fair, not to anſwer the Gentleman, Ma- 
dam; it is none of his Fault, that his Viſit proves unſea- 
ſonable; pray let me go, my Preſence is but a Reſtraint 
upon you. ſons, (Struggles to get from her. 
(The Colonel pats again. 
Vio. Was ever Accident fo miſchievous ! (Aiide. 
Flo. It muſt be the Colonel Now to deliver my Let- 
ter to him. Exit. 
Fel. Hark, he grows im patient at your Delay Why 
do you hold the Man, whoſe Abſence would oblige you; 
pray let me go, Madam, conſider, the Gentleman wants 
you at the Window. Confuſion! (Struggles ſtill, 
Vio. It is not me he wants. 8 | 9 
Fel. Death, not you! Js there another of your Name in 
the Houſ:? But, come on, convince me of the Truth of 
what you ſay, open the Window; if the Buſineſs does 
not lie with you, your Converſation may be heard 
This, and only this, can take off my Suſpicion —— What, 
do you pauſe! Oh Guilt! Guilt! Have I caught you; nay, 
then 11] leap the Balcony. if I remember, this Way leads 
to it. 3 (Breaks from her, and goes to the Door 
where Habella Fs... ð ͤ 
Vio. Oh Heavens! What ſhall I do now? Hold, hold, 
hold, hold, not for the World You enter there 
What Way ſhallIpreſerve his Siſter from his Knowledge? 
Fel, What, have I touch'd you; do you fear your Lo- 
ver's Life ? | | 
Vio. 1 fear for none but you For Goodneſs Sake, do 
not ſpeak ſo loud, my Felix. If my Father hears you J 
am loſt for ever; that Door opens in his Apartment: What 
ſhallI doit he enters? There he finds his Siſter— If he 


1 
Q 


goes out he'll quarrel with the Stranger Nay, do not 


ſtruggle to be gone, my Felix If I open the Window 


he may diſcover the whole Intrigue, and yet of all Evils 
we ought to chuſe the leaſt. Your Curioſity ſhall be fatis- 
fy'd. Whoe er you are that with ſuch Inſolence dare uſe 
my Name, and give the Neighbourhood Pretence to reflect 

EE: upon 
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pon my Conduct, I charge you inſtantly be gone, or ex- 


im, pect the Treatment you deſerve. | | 
— Goes to the Window, and throws up the as 
re Col. Lask your Pardon, Mad » and will obey but 


hen lett this Houſe to- night. 


ber. Fel. Good | n 8 
* Vio. It is moſt certainly the Stranger ! What will be the 
ade. ꝑvent of this Heaven knows. (Aſide.) Lou are miſtaken 
<l- in the Houſe, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 41 : 
it. Fel. No, no,, he is not miſtaken... P Tay, Madam, let 
'by the Gentleman goon. ml 
fo Vio. Wretched Misfortune! Pray, be gone, Sir, I know 


of no Buſineſs you have here. 1 Ep 
Col. I wiſh I did not know it neither. But this Houſe 
contains my Soul, then can you blame my Body for hover- 
of ing about it? B EO 
8 Fel. Excellent ! V 
oes vo. Diſtraction! He will infallibly diſcover Jſabella. 1 
— Wl tell you again you are miſtaken. However, for your own 
Satisfaction, call to-morrow. | iz. 3ihs By 
"Js Fel. Matchleſs lmpudence ! An Aſſignation before my 
Face—— No, he fhall not live to meet your Wiſhes. ' 
; I Tales out a Piſtol, and goes towards the 
19 ; Window ; ſhe catches hold of him. 
Vio. Ah! (Shreeks.) Hold, I conjure you. | 


mitted to-night? BT 
Vio. If you be a Gentleman I command your Abſence. 

Unfortunate ! What will my Stars do with me. ¶ Aſide. 
Col. 1 have done Only this Be careful of my 

Life, for it is in your keeping. [Exit from the Window. 
Fel. Pray obſerve the Gentleman's Requeſt, Madam. 


[Walking off from her. 
pio. I'm all Confuſion. ¶Aſide. 


Fel. Vou are all Truth, all Love, all Faith; Oh thou all 
Woman; — How have I been deceiv'd? S Death, coud 
not you have impos d upon me for this one Night? Cou d 
neither my faithful Love, nor the Hazard I have run to ſee 
you, make me worthy to be cheated on? 

Pio. 


Col. To-morrow's an Age, Madam ! May I not be 8 
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abandòn d to thy Vice! Not falſe, O monſtrous! 


ceſſary; I'll oblige you. (Going.). [Takes hold of him. 


Vio. Can Ibear this from yu? 565 h fi Wi 

Fel. (Repeats.) When | left this Houſe eee } 
tight, the Devil! Return ſo ſoon! 

Vio. Oh comes What haſt thou invol vd me in! 'Þ 


e =, 4. 77 

= 2 — epeats.) ) This Houſe contains my Soul. 
et I reſolve to keep the Secret. (Aſide 

— (Repeats.) Be careful of my Life, for tis in your 

keeping Damnation How ugly ſhe appears? OT: 

5 (Looking at her. 

Vid; Do not look ſo ſternly on me, but believe me, felix; 

1 have not injur'd you, nor am ſalſe. 

Fel. Not falſe, not injur d me! Oh, Violants, loft- and 


Vio. Indeed Iam not There is a Cauſe which I muſt! 
not reveal Oh think how far Honour can oblige your: 
Sex Then allow a Woman may be bound by the lame 
Rule to keep a Secret. 

Fel. Honour! What haſt thou to do with Hon that 


canſt admit Plurality of Lovers? A Secret! Ha, ha, ha, ſca 


his Affairs are wondrous fafe, who truſts his Secret. to a ot 


Woman's keeping; but you need give yourſelf no Trouble Mut 


about clearing this Point, Madam, for you are become ſo Von 


indifferent to me, that y_ Truth and Falſhood are the pici 


fame. ren 
Vio. My Love! ( offers to take bis Hand, le 
Fel. My Torment ! (Turns from her. 0) 

X Enter FLORA. pt 


Flo. So, I have Jeliver 'd my Letter to the Colonel, and Frui 


Teceiv'd my Fee. ( Aſide.) Madam, your Father bad me Nee 


ſee what Noiſe that was_— For Goodneſs Sake, Sir, wa ag 
do you ſpeak ſo loud? 9 
Fel. I underſtand my Cue, Miſtreſs; my Abſence is ne- l 


Vio. Oh, let me undeceive you firſt! 
Fel. Impoſſible! 
Vio. Tis very poſlible, if I durſt. LR 
Fel. Durſt! Ha, ha, ha, durſt, quotha! 
Vio. But another Time I'll tell * all. 
Fel. Nay, now or never. 


tun 


io, Now it cannot be. 


hy Sex, farewel. | (Breaks from her, and Exit. 


his ſhall draw the Secret from me. 


4. That rl preſerve, let Fortune frown, or ſmile, 

1 And rut to Love, my Love to reconcile. (Exit. 
ur C 0 a Z 
r. SER EST ALE 
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CASES HI 
Enter Don Lorez. 


ſwallow my Dagger for Madneſs : I know 


1t ot what to think; ſure Frederick had no Hand in her 
ha, ¶ſcape She muſt get out of the Window, and ſhe cou'd 
a Noot do that without a Ladder; and who cou'd bring it her, 
dle Nut him? Ay, it muſt be ſo. The Diſlike he ſhew'd to 


Don Guzman, in our Diſcourſe to-day, confirms my Suſ- 
picion, and I will charge him home with it. Sure Chil- 


ren were given me for a Curſe. Why, what innumera- 
id, le Misfortunes attend us Parents; when we have em- 
r. loyd our whole Care to edueate, and bring our Children 


p to Years of Maturity, juſt when we expect to reap the 


Fruits of our Labour, a Man ſhall in the Tinkling of a Bell, 
ne Nee one hang d, and t'other whor'd-— This graceleſs 12 
by. gage But I'll to Frederick immediately; Þll take 


e- uſe her— by St. Anthony, I don't know how Ill uſe 


p. ber. ...; 1, bh 


SCENE changes to the Street. 
Enter Colonel with TsABELLA's Letter in his Hand, and 
25 | Ginny following, g. 
Col. Well, tho? I cou'd not ſee my fair Incognita, For- 
tune, to make me Amends, bas flung another Intrigue in 


0. _ 
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Fel. Then it ſhall never be Thou moſt ungrateful ar - 
yio. Oh, exquiſite Trial of my Friendſhip! Vet not even 


op. W. s ever Man thus plagu d Ods- heart, Icou'd 


117uazil with me, and ſearch his Houſe; and if I find her, 


/ 
1 Deans — , Ao. 


a 
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Wench: This is the firſt Time I ever knew a Woman had an 
Buſineſs with the Mind of a Man. © If your Intelled 


.-< not e I expect you 


« Face, nor o 


for: 1 hope ſhe takes me to be Fleſh and Blood, and then 


I Gib. The Deel an min Eyn gin keen her, Sir. 


d nd bring me Word where ſhe lives. 


my Way. Oh! How I love theſe pretty, kind, comi 1 


Females, that won't give a Man the trouble of wracking d 
his Invention to. deceive them. Oh, Portugal ! tho 
dear Garden of Pleaſure. Where Love drops down h : 
mellow Fruit, and every Bough bends to our Hands, ani fy 
ſeems to cry, Come, pull and eat. How deliciouſlya Ma f 
lives here without Fear of the Stool of Repentance ?. Nite 
This Letter Ireceiv'd from a Lady in a Vai Some D ; 
anna! Some neceſſary Implement of Cupid; I ſuppoſe thilirt, 
Stile is frank and eaſy, I hope like her that writ it. (Reads. . 
“ Sir, I have ſeen your Peron, and like it——Veryconciſe, ut 
* And if you'll meet at five a Clock in the Morning upoi 7: 
te the Terriero de Paſſa, half an Hour's Converſation wii uc 
let me into your Mind. Ha, ha, ha, a philoſophia Rin 


« anſwer your outward Appearance, the Adventure mi 
I not attempt to ſeem 
anything unbecoming the Gentleman 


< take you for.. Humph, the Gentleman ſhe takes m 


am ſure I ſhall do nothing unbecoming a Gentleman. Wel 
if I muſt not ſee her Face, it ſhall go hard if I don't knoy 
where ſhe lives. Gibby ! 3 
Gib. Here, an like yer Honoirr. 
Col. Follow me at a good Diſtance, do you hear, Gibh 
Gib. In troth dee I, weel enough, Sir. 
Col. 1 am to meet a Lady upon the Terriero de Paſſa. 


Col. But you will when we come there, Sirrah. 

Gib. Like enough, Sir; J have as ſharp an Eyn tul m: 
bony Laſs, as ere a Lad in aw Scotland, an what mun I de 
wi her, Sir? ASL REL TD Hot UNC 

Col. Why, if ſheand I part, you muſt watch her Hom 


Gib. In troth ſal 1, Sir, gin the Deel tak her not. 
Col. Come along then, tis pretty near the Time.—l 
likea Woman that riſes early to purſue her Inclination. 
Thus we improve the Pleaſures of the Day, 
Whilſe taſtleſs Mortals ſleep their Time away, | (Ext 
SEN 


ha 
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80 EN E changes to Fredeiick's r Hogfe, | 


iter Inis and Lissanbo. 
Li. Your Lady run away, and younor know whither! E. 
f1 | 
feng She never eatly car'd for me after Gnditg'p ou and 
together ; but — are very grave, methinks, Lifardo. 
Liff. (Looking upon the Ring.) Not at all I have ſome 
: Thoughts, indeed, of altering my Course of living; there 
sa critical Minute in every Man's Life, which i wecan 
Aut lay hold of, he may make his Fortune. 
po nis. Ha! What do I ſee, a Diamond Ring! Where the 
WwilWuce had he that Ring 7 — You have got a very N 
bia Ring there, Liſſardb. 
L. Ay, the Trifle is pretty enough But the Lady 
lei vhich gave it me is a Buna Roba in — Laſſure you. 

a I Cocks his — Pers | 
em . I can't bear this The rv ! What Lady, pray? — 
nan 7:4; Oh fy ! there's a Queſtion to atk a Gentleman. 
s ml 7:5. A Gentleman! Why, the Fellow's ſpoil'd: Is this 
hen our Love for me? Ungrateful Wars youll break my 
Wel leart, ſo you will. e into Tears. 
on Ziff. Poor tender heated Fool. IN | 
Inis. If I knew who e. that Ring rat tear her 
yes out, do I woud. [ $065, 
Liſſ. So, now the Jade wants a little Coaxing TER ways 
hat doſt thou weep for now, my Dear ? Ha! | 
Inis. I ſuppoſe Hora gave you that Rin 5 but I | 
Li. No, the Devil take me if ſhe did: You make me 
fear NOW—— So, they are all for the Ring, but 1 ſhall bob 
m: I did but joke; the Ring is none of mine, it is my 
11 de later s: Iam to give it to be new ſet, that's all; cherefore 
i thee dry thy n and kiſs me, come. 
lom Enter FLORA. 

: nis. And do you really ſpeak Truth now. 


a Lf. Why, do you doubt it? 
. So, ſo, very well! I thought chere wasan Intrigue 
een him and _ for all he has fortevors it ſo often. 
=_P: 7 
Inis. Nor han't you ſeen _ _ you came to —— | 
Flo 


0. The Wonder: by 
Flo. Ha! how dares ſhe name my Name? (All, 
Liſſ. No, by this Kiſs I han't. | _ (Kiſſes her.. 
Flo. Here's a diſſembling Varlet. Alu. Tr 
Inis. Nor don't you love her at all? _ "I 
Liſſ. Love the Devil; N did not I always tell thee fe 
was my Averſion. 
Flo. Did you ſo, Villai + (Strikes him a Box on the Zo 
Liff. Zounds, ſhe's here! I have made a fine 8 
Work ont. wy; 2 
Inis. What's that for ? Ha! 1 (Bruſhes up to hu 
Flo. I ſhall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, it you dont 


get about your Buſineſs. + F 
Inis. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. Trolup ? Pray get 8 
about your Buſineſs, if you go to that: I hope you preten 7 i 


to no Right and Title here. In em 

Liiſ. What the Devil do they take x me for, an Acre « zoſe t 

Land, that they quaxre! about * and Title to me. * | 
ol 


Flo. Pray, what Ri ght have you, Miſtreſs, t to ask thu 
| Queſtion? | ; 
his. No matter for that; I can ſhew a better Title! 

him than you, I believe. 
Flo. What, has he given thee nine Months karneſt for 
living Title? Ha, ha. if 
xis. Don tfling your jeering jeſt at me, Mrs. 5510 bee 
for I won't take em, I aſſure you. 's 
Liſſ. So! Now am J as great as the fam'd Alexank nd m 


But my dear Statira and Roxana, don't exert yourſelves re. 
much about me: No, I fancy, if you wou'd agree 7,17 
vingly together, I might, in a modeſt Way, * Flo. 
your Demands upon me. Ii. 


Flo. You ſatisfy! No, Sirrak, Lam not to be {: 
ſo ſoon as you think, perhaps. . 

Inis. No, norl neither.——What do you make noDik 
rence between us? | 

Flo. You pitiful Fellow, vou What, you fancy 
. warrant, that I gave myſelf the Trouble of dogging ys 
out of Love to your filthy Person; but you are miſtake 
Sirrah; it was to detect your Treachery._—. How oitWtcre u. 
have you {worn to me that you hated Inis, and only cam 


| 
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never like a Woman with crooked Legs, you ſaid? 
Inis. How, how, ne crooked Legs: Ods, I cou'd 
find in my Hearti——  -- f Snatches up her Peticont alittle. 


ar 1nis. i'd have you to know, Sirrah, my Legs was never 

da vour Maſter, I Were underſtands Legs better than 

2 you do, Sirrahi -- '[Paſfonarely. 

, My Maſter ! 1, fo... [Shaking bis Head and 

ont winning. 
Flo. Lam glad I have done ſome Miſchiet, however. 


[Afde. 


poſe to part you and | ; ¶ Runs to Flora] Cou d not you find 
phe Joke without putting yourſelf in a Paſſion, you fillyGirl 
you ? Why, I aw you 2 us plain enough, mun, and 
ad all this, that you might go back with — your Labour 
or your Pains. But you are a revengeful pr Slut n, 
tell you that; but come, kiſs, and Friends. 
Flo. Don't think to coax me * your Kiſſes. 
Fel. [Within:] Liſſardo: + © 

Lifſ. Ods- heart! here's my Maſter ! The Devit take 1000 
heſe Jades, for me; what ſhall I do with them? _. . 
Inis. Ha! Tis Don Felix's Voice: I wou'd not have him 
nd me here, with his Footman, for the World. LA de. 
es Fel. [Within] Why Liſſardo! Liſſardo? 
Li. Coming, Sir; What a Pox will you 40 5 
Flo, Bleſs me, which Way ſhall I get out? 
/. Nay, nay, you muſt een ſer your 3 aſide, 
ina be content to be mew'd up in this Cloaths-Preſs toge · 
her, or ſtay where youare, and tace! it ou. There i is no 
elp for it! g 
Flo, Put me any where, rather than chat; come, come, 


CY, et me in. * (He opens the Preſs, and ſhe goes in. 


J Iris. LIl fee her hang'd, betore I'll go into the Place 
Where the is Il truſt Fortune with my Deliverance : 
ere usd to be a Pair of back Stairs, III try to find them 
ut, | (Exit. 

| C 2 Enter 


Ar for the good Cheer ſhe gave you; but that you could , 


Liſſ. Here's a lying young ade, now! unn my Dear, 
e thy Paſſion: . ¶Coaxingly. 


ten J. [To Inis.] Art thou really ſo fooliſh to mind what 
an enrag d Woman fays! Don't you ſee ſhedoes it on Pur- 


— to a I II ro nr 
= * 


— 


and forget Inconſtancy! ! 
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| without his Leave. 


5 | ce: _ Nr: 
Fl. Was youalleep Sarah. that you did ot hear m a5 


L I did bear you, andanſier'd you, 1 was comi ng 


Fel, Go, get the Horſes ready ;Fllleave Lisbon to-nig 
never to ſee it more. | 

Liſſ. Hey day! What's the Matter now ; (Ex 

Fred. Pray tell me, Don Felix, what has ruffled you 
Temper thus? | 

Fel. A Woman Oh! Friend who can name Womu 


Fred. This from a Perſon of mean Education were er 
euſable: Such low Suſpicions have their Source from vulg 
Converſation; Men of your politer Taſte never rafhly ce: 
ſure Come, this 1 is lone * ae 0 : 
raiſes many Fears. urſt n 
Fel. No, my Ears oonyeyd the Truth into my! hos 
and Reaſon juſtifies my Anger: Violante's falſe, and! bay 
nothing left, but thee, in Lisbon, which can make 3 
wiſh ever to ſee it more, except Revenge upon my Rin 
of whom I am ignorant. Oh! that ſome Miracle wol 
reveal him to __ that I might thro' his Heart raten 


1 > 

Enter Lissa DO. Fred 
Oh! Sir, here's our Father Don Lopez coming) Io 
5 24 — know that I am here? on Fe 


Liſſ. I can't tell, Sir; he ask d for Don Frederick. 
_ Did he ſee you? 
iſ. believe not, Sir; for as ſoon a5 faw him. | 
beck to ive —— Maſter Notice. 
Fel. put of his Sight then. And, dear Fre 
it me tg retire into the next Room, for I know 
old Gentleman will be very men difpicaſed at we 


Fred. Quick, quick, be gone; hei is here. 
Enter Don Lor Ez, ſpeaking as he enters. 


Lop. Mr. Alguazil, wait you without till I call for jt 
Frederick, an Affair beings me here which requi 
| Priv: 


* 


civacy. So that if f you have anybody within ku gos 
ay order them to retire. 

Fred. We are private, my Lord, ſpeak freely. 

Lop. Why then, Sir, I muſt tell you, that hers 
" pe dupon any Man re have PO 

elf. | 

Fel. (Peeping) What means my Father 4 

Fred. * you not, my Lordi 


aim? He knowsnotthe Diſhonour of my Houſe. 

Fel. I am conſounded ! The Diſhenour of his Houſe? 
Fred. Explain yourſelf, my Lord: 1 am not conſcious 
2e difhonourable Action wan; Man, mach lets we your 
Or ſhip. 


|. Debauch d my Siſter ! Impoſſible! * ond not, 
| — be that Villain. | 
Fred, My Lord, I ſcorn ſo foul a C 


ſtantly reſtore her to me, or by St. Anthony I'll make you. 
Fred. Reſtore her, my Lord! Where ſhall I find her? 


oule. 

Fel. Ha! In this Houſe? EEO 
Fred. You are miſinform'd, my Lord. Upon ye. 
tation I have not ſeen Donna i ella ſince theAbſence of 


on Felix. 


— 
* # 


hat Motive tad ou for thoſe Objections you n Kagan 
r Marriage wich Don Guzman yeſterday ? 

Fred. The — ot ſuch a Match, I fear'd, 
ou d give your Daughter Cauſe to curſe her Duty, if ſhe 
mply'd with your Demands; that was all, my Lord. 
ax _ ſo you boy's her thro” the Window to make 
r diſo 

Fel. Ha, my Siſter gone ! Oh Scandal to our Blood?” 
Fred. This is inſulting me, my Lord, vrhen I aſſure you 
aveneither ſeen, nor know anything of your Daugh- | 


nm 7 
C 3 Lop. 


— 
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Lop. Tho Tam old, Fhavea80n,—— Alaſs! 3 


Ja Tis falſe? pow huew debanch'd ney Danghiter, bo 


harge. | | 
Lop. You have debauch'd her Duty at eaſt; therefore 


Lap. 1 have thols that will der he is here in your 


Lop. Then pray, Sir If Jam not too i Luikelve, 


r-— If: ſhe is gone; the Contrivance was 12 and 


. 
i 
4 
14 
i& 
is | 
oy 
6 
. 

7 
z 
8 
15 
4 
F 
Li 
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of my Life. 


ty; and in Conſideration you loſe your Head to gain 


F. 


Lop. Very well, Sir; howeyer, my Rigour ſhall mal 
bold ro ſearch your Houſe Here, call in the Alguaxil 


Flo. (Peeping). The Alguazil! What in the Name 9 F 
Wonder will become of me! ' 1 het L 
Fred. The Alguazil ! My Lord, you'll repent this. F 
Enter ALGUAZIL and Attendant. Wh 
; Top. No, Sir, tis you that will repent it I chan and 
you in the King's Name to aſſiſt me in finding of m 
Daughter. Be ſure you leave no Part of the Houſe u fh. 
ſearch d; come, follow me. (Goes towards th 271 
Door where Felix is; Frederick draws, and Plant F 
une before! the D ) 500 
Fred. Sir, I muſt firſt know by what Authority you pu. 
tend to ſearch my Houſe, before you enter here. Rog 
Alg. How! Sir, dare you preſume to draw your Soi 
upon the Repreſentative of Majeſty! I am, Sir Ian L 
his Majeſty's Alguaxil, and the very Quinteſſence of A rec 
thority therefore put up your Swrord, or I ſhall order yo Dea 
Alguazilis as dangerous as the Breath of a Dewy-CulveraliMl . - 
Lop. She is certainly in that Room, by his guarding th I be: 
Dr If he diſputes your Authority, knock him dom - 
1 ſay: EO ET Eg 
Fred. I ſhall ſhew you ſome Sport firſt... The Womu be h 
you look for fs not here; but here is ſomething in ti F 
Room. which: Ill preſerve from your Sight at the a, N 


Lap. Enter, Iſay nothing but my Daughter can be tha 


* 


[Felix comes out and joins with Frederic 


Fel. Villians, ſtand off! Aſſaſſinaté a Man in is o F 
Haaſe l „„ en n ee tee Care 
Lop.,Qh, oh, oh, Miſericerdia,: what do I ſee My Sot cuſat 
Alg. Ha, his Son! Here's five hundred Pounds godlliffl Kno 

my Brethren, if Antonio dies, and that's in the Surgeon F. 
Power; and he's in Love with my Daughter, you knon = 
Don Felix, I command you to ſurrender yoùrſelf in et 
the Hands of juſtice, in order to raiſe me and my Poſter = 


five hundred Pounds, III have your Generoſity record 


, 


— 
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on your Tomb - Stone at ada proper Gol and 1 | 
_—T hate to be ungrateful. 1 5 

Fred. Here's a generous Dog now — 

Lop. Oh! that ever I was born Hold, hold, hold. 

Fred. Did ] not tell you, you wou'd repent, my Lord, 
What ho! Within there; (Enter Servants) arm your ſelves, 
and let not a Man in or out, but Felix Look ye, Al- 
guaxil, when you wou d betray my Friend for filthy Lucre, 
I ſhall no more regard you as an Officer. of Juſtice, but, as 
a Thief and a Robber, thus reſiſt you. 

Fel. Generous Frederick ! _ on, Sir ; Wel ſhew 
you Play forthe five hundred Pounds. 

Alg. Fall on ce the Mony ee or wrong, ye 


Ro ES, A TP t a 8 "4 4% 
Su * ; Ie fight. 


Lop. Hold, hold, — II REIN you u the. five hun- 
dred Pound, that is, my Bond to pay aL upon Antonio's 
Death, and twenty Piſtoles, however Things go, for you 
and theſe honeſt . 8 ans. oy Kea Health.. 

Ag. Say you ſo, m 1 hook ye, my Lord, 
bear the youn Gentle 5 ll Will, my 1 if J 
get but the fiye hundred Pounds, my Lord — why look ye, 
my Lord. tis the ame Thing to me vhether your Son 
be hang d or not, my Lord — . > I lf 
2 Scoundrels:— 1 „ 

Lob. Ay, well, thou art + good-natir'dFellow, that is 
the Truth ont. Come then, we'll to the Tavern, and 
- n and ſeal this Minute Oh, Felix ! be careful of thy | 

or thou wilt break my Heart. [Exit Lopez, Alguazil, | 
and Attendants. 
Fel. Mow, Frederick, tho I ou 770 to thank you for your 
Care of me, yet till I am ſatisfy d about my Father's Ac- 
cuſation, I can't return the ee ee owe you: 
Know you ought relatin ng to my Siſter? _ 

Fred. I hope my Faith and Truth are known to you 
And here by 1 5 [ ſwear I am ignorant of everything 
relating to your Father's Charge. : 

Fel. Enough, I do believe thee! Oh Fortune! NN 
will yl Malice end! . 


* 


IS: | Enter 
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Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, n you joyful News; ten cold that Dop tar 
Antonio is out of Danger, and now in the Palace. 
= Iwifſhit be; then! mat Liberty to watch my Rival, tear 
and purſue my Silter— Prithee, Frederick, 3 inform "thy cad] 
fel of the Truth of this Report, 
Fred. L will this Minute 50 vor hear, et nobody Wi fie 
in to Don Felix till m «corral Exit. Del 
Serv. Filobſerve,' £ 5 3 LExfr. Los 
. (Pee eping) T hey! have Anoftfrighted im me out of i my will 
Wits, Pm ſure.— Now Felix isalone, havea good Mind | 


to pretend I came witha Mefl: e trom my Lady; but then WW b 
how ſhall I ſay I came into the Ep bos Hor 
Eurer Servant, ſeeming to Het = —— — of ſomeboch 8 

Serv. I tell you, M on Felix is not here. that 


pio. (Within 7) 1 tell oo you, Sir, he is here, and I will ſee 


him. (Byeaks in) Youarezediffcul of Aceeſs, Sir, a b 
a _ RS 151 State. ut * . F 
Lady E "Fs ts . 5 c F 
os] IF you your en a defign'd to Frederick, and 17 
| is Abroad. —* Hov 
Vio. No, Sir, tlie Viſit is to you. L 


Fel. You are very punctual in your Giremonics Mall 7 
Vio. Tho? I did not come to feturn your Viſit, but to Maß 
take that which your Civility ought to have brought ine. TL. 
Fel. If my Ears, my Eyes, and my Underſtanding 17 no { 
then I am in your Debt, elte not, Madam. the « 
io. I will not charge them with a Term ſorely to may 
ſay they ly d, but call it a Miftake; nay, call it anything Wl Mad 
to excuſe my Felix Cou'd I, think ye, cou d ] put of V. 
my Pride ſo far, poorly to diſſemble a Faſſion which Idi vent 
not feel, or ſeek a Reconciliation with what I did not love: Fe 
Do but conſider, if I had entertain d another, ſhou'd l n Trut 
rather embrace thisQuarret, pleas d with the Occaſion that Vi 
rid me of your Viſits, and gave me Freedom to enjoy the WW vo 
Choice which you think I have made Have I any inte Fe 
reſt in thee but my Love, or am bound by ought but In- Li 
clination to ſubmit and follow thee? . No Law, whill Wl that! 
ſingle, binds us to obey; but you by Nature and Education Wl Fe. 
are oblig d to pay a Deference to all Womankinßd. Khov 
Fel. | 
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Fel. Theſe are fruitlefs Arguments. —-'Tis.moſt « cer- 
tun, thou Wert dearer to theſe Eyes, chan all that Heav n | 
cer gaye to charm the Senſe of Man; but L wou'd rather | 
rear them. out, thaw ſuffer eim ta delude my Reafan, and | 
enſlaue my Peace... 2 

Vio. Can you: love withour Eſteem? And where is the | 
Inſteem for her you ſtill ſuſpect? Oh, Felix.! There ts a. 
vir, AY Delicacy in Love, which equalsevenareligious Faith: True 
ric, WL Love ne er doubtstdeObjet it adores, eee 
mill disbelieve ther Sight. 
ind Enter Servant. > 
hen Fel. Your Notions are too ref d for mine, Madam —— 
ide, How now! What de yu want? | | 
pay, Serv. Only my Maſter's Cloak out of this Prefs, Sir, | l 

tharsall—— Oh! the Devil! the Devil 
ſee if (Opens the Pref, ſees Flora, androars eu. 
a5 Vie. Hat g Very well, Flix. 

p Flo. Diſcover dN ay then ee me eee 
loſe Fel. A Woman. in the Preſs! 
„he Enter Russ Ano. _ 

[2 How the Def Wantanthore, Surah ad 
| Lif. What ſhall I fay now? (Ade. 
m. Vio. Now, Liſſardo, ſhew your Wit to bring your 

tro Maſter off. 

me. Li. Off, Madam ! Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs 
2 great Wit to, to, to, to bring him off, Madam; for 
„che did, and ſhe did not come as, as, as, as a, a, a Man 
col may fay direct £0, bo, ta t ſpeak with my Maſter, 
ing Madam. 

o 7. 1 fre by your Stunmeriag, Liffordo, that your iu- 
did if vention is at a very low Ebb. 

we! Fel. S'death, Raſcal, ſpeak without Heſitation, and the 
a Truth too, or I ſhall ſtick my Stilletto in your Guts. 

that io. No, no, your Maſter miſtakes; ; he wou d not have 
the you ſpeak the Truth. 


ate: Fel. Madam, my Sincerity wants no Excuſe. | 

In- Liff. l am fo confounded between one and the other, 

gilt that] can't think of a Lye— . 

uon . Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this Woman back inſtantly; LU 2 
«nove what Buſineſs ſhe had here! 


Fel, Vio. 
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' Vio. Not a Step; your Maſter ſhan't be put to the Bluſh 
— — Come, a Truce, Felix Do you ask me no more 
eſtions about the Window, and Ill forgive this. 

Fel. | ſcorn Forgiveneſs where I — no Crime; but 
your Soul, conſcious of its Guilt, wou d fain lay hold of 
this Occaſion, to blend your Treason with my Innocence. 
Vio, Inſolent! Nay, if inſtead of ownin your Fault you 

endeavour to inſult my Patience, I muſt tell you, Sir, you 
don't behave yourſelf like that Man of Honour you wou'd 
be taken for. You ground your Quarrel with me upon 
your own Inconſtancy-——*Tis plain you are falſe yourſelf, 
and wou'd make me the Aggreſſor It was not for no- 
thing the Fellow oppos'd my Entrance This laſt Uſage 
has given me back my Liberty, and now my Father's Wil 
ſhall be obey'd without the leaſt Reluctance. Exit. 

Fel. Oh; ſtubborn, ſtubborn Heart, what wilt thou do? 
Her Father's Will ſhall be obey'd. - Ha! that carries her to 
a Cloyſter, and cuts off all my Hopes at once By Hea 
ven ſhe ſhall not, muſt not leave me. No, ſhe is not alle; 

at leaſt my Love now repreſents her true, becausel fear to 
lose her. Ha! Villain, art thou here! (Turns upon Liſſardo) 
Tell me this Moment who this Woman Was, and tor what 
Intent ſhe was here conceal'd; or | 
. Liſ. Ah, good Sir, forgive me, _ rl tell you the whel 
Truth. ( Falls on his Kinds 
Fell. Out with it chen 
Liiſſ It, it, it was Mrs. Els, sir, Donna Violante: 
Woman Vo muſt know, Sir, we have a ſneaking 
(Kindneſs for one another a great while She was not 
willing you thow'd know it; ſo when ſhe heard your Voice, 
ſne run into the Cloaths-Preſs: I would have told you this 
at firſt, but I was afraid of her Lady's knowing i it; N 
the Truth, as 1 hope for a whole Skin, Sir. 
Fel. If it be not, I'll not leave you a whole nete in it 
Sirrah Fly, and obſerve if len ous directly Home. 
Liſſ. Yes, Sir, yes. (Exit. 

Fel. I muſt convince her of my Faith. Oh! how irre- 

ſoiute is a Lover's Heart! My Reſentment's cool'd when 

her's grew high Nor can I ſtruggle longer with mf 

Fa ate; I cannot quit her, no, I cannot, ſo ab{olute a — 
qu 


A Woman keeps 4 Secret, 35 
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In vain Men ſtrive thei Tyranny to quit, 
Their Eyes nk uh ISAS. to ſubmit, 
So hangs ay: a mettled Courſer fly, © 
| Tear up the Ground, and toſs his Rider high ; ; 
Till ſoine ex piſſenc 'd Maſter found the Way, 
With Spur and Rein to make his Pride obey. 


SC EN E, The Terreiro 4 


Enter Colonel. and IsaBELLA veil d. G1BBY at a Diftance. | 


Col. Then you ſay, it is impoſſible for me to wait of 
you Home, Madam. 

Jab. I fay it is inconſiſtent with my Circumſtance, Co- 
lonel, and that Way impoſſible for me to admit of it. 

Col. Conſent to go with me, then lodge at one 
Pon Frederick's, a Merchant juſt by here; he i is a very ho- 
neſt Fellow, and I dare confide in his Secrecy. 

2 Ha! does he lodge there? Pray Heaven I am not 
diſcover d. (Alle. 

Col. Wha: ſay you, my Charmer? Shall we breaſtfaſt 
together ; I have Gon of the beſt Bohea in the Univerſe. 
Jab. Puh! Bohea! Is that the beſt Treat you can givreg 
Lady at your Lodgings, Colonel! 

Col. Well hinted N 0, no. no, I have other Things 
at thy Service, Child. 

lab. What are those Things, pray ? = 

Col. My Heart, Soul, and Body into the Bargain. 

Jab. Has the laſt no Incumbrance 12 it; can you 
make a clear Title, Colonel? 

Col. All Frechold, Child z and Pl afford theeavery good 
Bargain. ( Embrates her. 
Gib. Au my Sol, they mak cis Wards about it; Iſe 
ſer weary with ſtanding ; Iſe e en tak a Sleep. (Lies down. 
Iſab. If Itake a Lease, it mult be for Life, Colonel. 

Col. Thou ſhalt have me as long or as little Time as thou 
wilt, my Dear Come let's to my Lodging, and well 
ſign and ſeal this Minute. 


Jab. 


. my warm Bed'this Morning for pot 
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6. Ohs not ſo faſt, Colonel; there are many Thing 


juſted before the Lawyer and the Parson comes. 
Col. The Lawyer and the Parson! No, no, ye little 


Rogue, we can finiſh our Affairs without the Help of the 


Law or the Gofpel. 
Iſab. Indeed but we cawt, Colonel. 
Col. Indeed! Why haſt thou then tragen di me out of 


? Why, this is 


ſhewing a Man half famiſh'd a well furni 
clapping a Padlock on the Door, till you ſtarve him quite. 


Jab. f you can find in your Heart to ſay Grace, Colo- 


nel, you ſhall keep the Key. 
Col. 1 love to tee my Meat before I give Thanks, Ma- 
dam; therefore uncover thy Face, Child, and II tell thee 


more of my Mind. If Tlike you——-. _ 
. I dare not risk my Ne 1922 your If, Co- 
| lonel—- and ſo adieu.  [Going, | 


Col. Nay, nay, nay, we muſt not part, 11155 

hab. As you ever hope to ſee me more, ſuſpend your 
Curioſity now; one Step farther loſes me for ever 
Shew yourſelf a Man of Honour, and you, ſhall find mea 
Woman of Honour. - [Exit 

Cal. Well, for once, I'll truſt to a blind Bargain, Ma- 


dam.—— (Kiſſes her Hand, and parts,] But. 1 fall be ˙ 


cunning for your Ladyſhip, if Gibby obſerves my Orders: 


Methinks theſe Intigues, which relate to the Mind, are 


very inſipid.— The Converſation of Bodies is much more 
diyerting Ha! What do I ſee, my Raſcal aſſeep? Sir- 
rah, did I not charge you to watch the Lacy? And 1 is it 


thus you e my Orders, ye Dog. 


Ticks him all this while, 8 he ſorugs 
and rubs his Eyes, and yawns. 

Gib. That's treu, and lik your Honour; but I chought 
that when ence ye- had her in yer awn Honds, yee mite a 
order'd her yer {al weal vey Wie me, an 7e! Keen, 
an lik yer Honour. 

Col. Sirrah, hold your i ident Tongue, and male 
Haſte after her; if you 27 bring. me ſome Account of 
her, never dare to ſee my Face 28 


5 1 _ 66 


vd Larder, then 


Cw 


EE” 


Gib. Ay! This is bony Wark indeed, to run three hun- 
dred Mile to this wicked Town, an before I can weel fill 
my Wem, to be ſent a Whore · hunting after this black She- 

e Devi — What Gat ſhall gang to {peer for this Witch now ? 
| Ah, for a ruling Elder or the Kirk's Treaſurer or 
his Mon. 1d gar, my Maſter mak twa oh this But 

r rm ſeer there'sno ſike honeſt People here, or there ou d 


1 na be ſo muckle Sculdudrie *. 
8 Enter an Engliſh Soldier paſſing along. 5 
45 Giv. Geud Mon, did yee ſee a Woman, a Lady ony gate N 
here awayenow ? ? 


Eng. Man. Yes, a great many. What kind of a Wo- 
man is it you enquire after? 


Gib. Geu troth, ſhe'snekenſpekle,ſhe' sina Cod 


Eng. Man. What, it's ſome Highland Monſter which 


you you brought over with you, I ſuppoſe; ice no ſuch, not 


j, kenſpekle, quotha! 
then you'll {ee the bater, yee Engliſh Bag Pudin Tike. 
Eng. Man. What ſays the Fellow ? [ Turning to Gibby. 
Gib. Say! I ay I ama better Fellow than c'er ſtude upon 
yer Shanks aan gin I beer meer a yer din, deal a my Sol, 


a. Sir, but Iſe crack your Crowa. 

3 Eng. Mais, Get you gone you Scotch Raſcal, and thank 
your Heathen Dialect, which I don't uaideriiang, enn 
han t your Bones broke. 

ad Gib. Ay! An ye do no underſtond a Sa Man's Tongue 
ir- ſe gin yee can underſtond a Scots Man Gripe: Wha's 

it bater Man now, Sir? 6 | 
| [Lays hold of him, frikes up his Heels, 
gs N and gets a firide over him. 
nere ViOLANTE croſſes the Stage, Gipsy jumps up from the 
;ht Man, andbruſhes up toViOLANTE. 

0 Gib. I vow, Madam, but I am glad that ** and I are 
en, foregather c. | 

255 Vio. What wou'd the Fellow have? ::: 

ke Gib. Nothing; away, Madam, wo worth yer - Heart, 


of — An nn had yee bike to bring * 5 


i... A et. —_— — — — 


0 . Gibby. 
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Gib. Huly, huly, Mon, the Decl pike out yr Eyn, and 
ur 

2 

wt; 
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Vio. The Man s drunk 5 
SGi. In troth am I not An gin I bad r not fond 6 
Madam, the Laird knows when I ſhou'd; for my oP 
bad me nere gan Heam without 'Tyding sor yee, Madam. 

Vio. Sirrah, get about your Po s, or TIl have your 
Bones drubb'd. | 

Gib. Geud Faith, my Maſter has een dun that te Yer 
Heads, Madam. 

Vio. Whois your Maſter, Friend ? 

Gib. Mony e en Spiers the gar, they ken ri ight EY 
It is no ſo long ſeen yee parted with him, I wiſh he kent 

haafe as weel as yee ken him. 


Vio. Pugh, the Creature's mad, or miſtakes me for nan 
body elſe; and 1 ou d be as mad as he, to talk to him any 


longer. [Exit 
Enter Laskanns at the 1 End of the Stage. 

Liſſ. So, ſhe's gone Home | ſee: What did that Scorch 

Fellow want with her? I'll try to find it out, pertiaps1 


may diſcover ſomething that may: make my Mafter Friend: 
with me again. 


Gib. Are ye gaune, Madam, a Deel Cope in yer Comps 
ny, fot I'm as weeſe as I was; but Pll bide and ſee who's 
House it is, gin I can meet wi ony civel Body to ſpier at. 


Weel, of all Men in the Warld, I think our Scots Men the 


greateſt Feuls, to leave their weel favour'd honeſt Women 
at Heam, to rin walloping after a Pack of Gyrcarlings here, 
Lam ſhame to ſhew _ read and; —— Uke me, 


Trade: 1 remember a eee denn aw mi ean, that 1 


2 ging a ſike like Errands as I am now, come to grat 
referment: "Ray Lad, Wor yee wha lives here ? ; 
| "De? and wy Liſlardo. 
Lifſ. Don Pedro de Mendoſs.. 1 57 
Gib. An did yee ſe a Lady gang in burn now! * 
Liſſ. Yes, I did. 
Gib. An det yer herbert n & | 
Tiff. It was Donna Violante, his . Dawhter: : What the 


Devil makes him ſo inquiſitive ? Here is ſomething in it, 
that's certain: Tis a cold Morning, e what think 
vou of a Dram? | = Gil 


Ente 


— 
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jb; In troth, very weel, Sir. | 
2 Lifſ. You ſeem ——— F ellow, prither let $ arink tq 
our better Acquaintance. 

Gib. Wi aw my Heart, Sir; gang yet- gate to the next 
Houſe, and Iſe follow ye | 
Liſſ. Come along then. | (Exit. 
Gib. Don Pedro de Mendoſa——DonndV/ ViolantehisDaugh- 
ter; that's as right as my Leg now Iſe need na meer; 
Ill tak a Drink, an then to my Maſter 1 "BN: 


Iſe bring him News will mak his Heart full Blee, __ 
Gin he rewards it not, Deel pimp for _ [Exit. 


8 C E N E, Violante s Lodgings. 


pa- | 

ho's | 
— Enters an 811 kink gay Temper, andVIOLANTE outof 
the Humour. 

nen 


erb. M Dos [ have been ſeeking you this half Hour, 
| to tell you the moſt lucky Adventure. 
cbt io. And you have pitch'd upon the moſt unlucky Hour 
for it that you cou'd poſſibly have found' in the whole four 
and twen 
Jab. Hang unlucky Hours, I won't think of them; 1 
hope all my Misfortunes are paſt. | 
rao bl Vio. And mine all to come. 
Jab. I have ſeen the Man 1like. 
Vio. And | bave ſeen the Man that l could wiſh to hats | 
ab. And you muſt n me in diſcovering whether he 
* can like me, or not. | 
th Vio. You have «(liſted me in dach aDiſcoveryalready, 1 
| thank ye. | 
bind Lab. What ay you, my Dear. yy 
Gi 9 


[4 


\ 


Ing what — Fon have already drawn upollm — 


The Wouder : 2 


Vie I * lam very unlucky at Diſcoveries; Thuball: | 
have too lately made onc um ee em 
Brother is falſe. 13 

Jet. Impoffbie ?: od 4 

Vio. Moſt true: ine 

Jab. Some Villain has traduc Ahimt to y. JI I 

| Vie. No, Skulls, I love tobwell to truſt the E aſt ] 
others 3 4 never credit the illjudging World, or fn y( 
Suſpicions upon vulgar Cenfures: No, I had ocularP: her 
of his Ingratitude. Vi 

Jab. Then Im maſt unhappy; my Brother was th joſe 
only Pledge of Faith betwixtus; if he has forfeited qou n he 
Favour, I have no Title to your Friendſhip. Ia 

Vio. You wrong my Friendſhip, Jabella: Your ent 
Merit invites you do everything within my Power. im! 

- ab. Genefous Maid But may I not know w Vi 

| Grounds you have to think my Brother falſe? et 

Vio. Another Time But tell me, Iſabella, how canlan't 
ſerve you? 

Jab. Thus then The Gentleman that brought m 7! 
hi:i:er, I have ſeen and talk d with, upon the Terriero i Vis 
paſſa this Morning, and find him a Man of Sense, GeneroMWſithe 

ſity, and good Humour; in ſhort, he is everything chat Vat 
could like for a Husband ; and I have diſpatch'd Mrs. Fin knc 

to bring him hither ; I hope on U torgive me TOY eN 

have taken. Vio, 

| 1 Tote — That ; 

To the great univer 2 Matrimony. | Jab 

Vio. Matrimony ! Why, do you deſign to ask him? nean 

Iſab. No, Violante, you muſt do that for we. U 

Vio. I thank you for the Favour you deſign me, bor de 
ſire to be excus d: I manage my on Affairs too ill, to Flo. 
truſted with those of other People. Beſides, if my Fuhr Col. 
ſnou d find a Stranger here, it might make him hurty mefen þ 
into a Monaſtery immediately. I can't, for my Life, a trig 

mire your Conduct, to encourage a Person altogether ur itho 
known to you Twas very impudent to meet him thi 
Morning, but much more ſo to ſend for him hither, know Ha, 


me. 


Job 
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Jab. Tam not inſenſible how far my Misfortunes have 
>mbarraſs'd you; and, if you please, ſacrifice my Quiet 
Vio. Unkindly urg d Have not] preferr'd your Hap- 
dineſs to everything that's dear to me. | 


aſt Requeſt, which ina few Hours, perhaps, may render 
y Condition able to clear thy Fame, and bring my Bro- 
her to thy Feet for Pardon. — 
yio. I wiſh you don't repent of this Intrigue. I ſup 
oſe he knows you are the ſame Woman that he brought 
n here laſt Night. ED IF Ek 
Iab. Not a Syllable of that: 1 met him vail d, and to pre- 
ent his knowing the House, I order'd Mrs. Flora to bring 
im by the Back- Door into the Garden. „ 
Vio. The very Way which Felix comes. If they ſhould 
ect, there would be fine Work Indeed, my Dear, I 
an t approve of your Deſign. | PS 5 
--: Enter FLORA. „„ 
Flo, Madam, the Colonel waits your Pleasure. 3. 
Vio. How durſt you go upon ſuch a Meſſage, mint, 
71thout acquainting me. 3 , 
Jab. Tis too late to diſpute that now, dear Violante; I 
knowledge the Raſhneſs of the Action but conſider 
e Neceſſity of my Deliverance. | „ 
Vio. That is indeed a weigh Confideration—— Well, 
hat am I to do? . 5 
Jab. In the next Room Tl give you Inſtructions; in the 
dean Time, Mrs. Flora, ſhew the Colonel into this. 
Exit Flora one Way, and Iſabella and Violante another. 
Re-enter FLORA with the Colonel, | 
Flo, The Lady will wait on you preſently, Sir: [ Exit. 
Col. Very well. — This is a fruitful Soil; I have not 
en here quite four and twenty Hours, and I have three 
trigues upon my Hands already ; but I hate the Chace, 
ithout partaking of the Game. . | 
Enter VIOLANTE vail d. 
Ha, a fine ſiʒ d Woman Pray Heaven ſhe proves hand- 
m. 1 am come to obey your Ladyſhip's Commands. 


io. Are you ſure of that, Colonel? 
=— col. 


Jab. 1 know thou haſt—. Then do not deny me this 


OS The Wonder * 
Col. If y you be not very unreaſonable 1 Madam 
a Man is but a Man. [ Takes her Hand, and kiſſes it. 


Vio. Nay, we have no Time for Compliments, Colonel, 


Col. I underſtand you, Madam. Montre moy votre 
Chambre. [ Takes her in his Arms, 


Vio. Nay, hold, Colonel, my Bed-Chamber is 
not to be enter cd with without a certain Purchase. 
Col. Purchase! Humph. This is ſome kept Mitre 
I ſuppose, who induſtriouſly lets out her leisure Hours, 
(Alle.) Look ye, Madam, you muſt conſider we Soldier; 
are not overſtock'd with Mony-— But we make ample 
Satisfaction in Love; we have a World of Courage upon 
our Hands. Now you know. Then prithee uſe a Con- 
ſcience, and VI try in my Pocket can come up to your Price 
[ Puts his Hand into his Pocket 
Vio. Nay, don t give yourſelf the Trouble of drawing 
your Purse, Colonel; my Deſign is level'd at your Persoy, 
if that be at your own Diſposal. 
Col. Ay, that it is, Faith, Madam, and IIl ſettle it a 
firmly upon thee—— 


Vio. As Law can do it. 
Col. Hang Law in Love-Aſfairs; ; thou ſhalt have Righ 


and Title to it out of pure Inclination—— A matrimonil 
Hint again! Gad, I fancy the Women have a Project o 
Foot to tranſplant the Union into Portugal. 
Vio. Then you have an Averſion to Matrimony,Colond 
Did you never ſee a Woman, in all your Travels, that yo 
could like for a Wife ? Fe 5 3 
Col. A very odd Queſtion Do you r expect tiuk 
I ſhou'd ſpeak not now ? : " 
Vio. Ido, if you expect to be ſo dealt with, Colonel. 
Col. Why then — Ves. 
Vio. Is ſhe in your own Country, or this? 
„Col. This is a very pretty Kind of a Catechism; but 
don't conceive which Way it turns to Edification—l 
this Town, I believe, Madam. - 
Vio. Her Name 1s —— ._ — 
Col. Ay. How is ſhe call'd, Madam! 
Pio. . Lack you that, Sir, 
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Cr 


is it you ſpell your Name? 


I wiſhit: 


Col. No, I'm ſorry for that What the Devil does ſhe 


you may not repent it. 

but I'm afraid you'll call my Manners in Queſtion This 
is like to be but a filly Adventure, here's ſo much Sincerity 
1 equir d . | [ 2 4, e. 


this Affair. 5 


laſt Night, wounded my Heart by a Fall from a Window, 
whoſe Perſon I could be contented to take, as my Father 
took my Mother, till Death us doth part But who is 
ſhe, or how diſtinguiſh'd ; whether Maid, Wife, or Widow, 
I cart inform you ; perhaps you are ſhe. | 

Vio. Not to keep you in Suſpence, I am not ſhe; but F 
can give you an Account of her: That Lady is a Maid of 
Condition, has Ten thouſand Pounds; and if you are a 
ſingle Man, her Per ſon and Fortune are at your Service. 

Col, I accept the Offer with the higheſt Tranſports: But 
ſay, my charming Angel, art thou not ſhe? (Offers to em- 


Vio. Once again, Colonel, I tell you | am not ſhe; but 
at ſix this Evening you ſhall find her on the Terrierode paſſa, 
with a white Handkerchief in her Hand. Get a Prieſt 
ready, and you know the reſ. | 

Col. 1 ſhall infallibily obferve your Directions, Madam. 


Enter Fora haſtily, and whiſpers VIOLANTE, whoſtarts and 
ſeems ſurprix d. | 
Vio. Ha, Felix, croſſing the Garden, ſay you What 
ſhall Ido now? . 53 e . 
Col. You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Madam. 
Vio, Oh, Colonel, my. Father is coming hither, and if 
be finds you here I am ruin'd ! n 
e D 2 | Col. 


— _- = 


A Woman keeps a Secret: 43 

Col. Ho, ho, why ſhe is call d Pray, Madam, how 
Fio. Oh, Colonel, I am not the happy Woman, nor do 

mean by all theſe Queſtions? Aide. 
Vio. Come, Colonel, for · once be ſincere Perhaps 


Col. Faith, Madam, I have an Inclination to Sincerity, 


pio. Not at all; I prefer Truth before Compliment in 
Col. Why then, to be plain with you, Madam, a Lady, 


brace her.) This is a lucky Adventure. „ 
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4 1, Wonder: 


Col. Ods- life, Madam, thruſt me any where: Can'tIgo 


out this Way? 


Vio. No, no, no, he comes that Way; How ſhall I pre- 
vent their Meeting? Here, here, ſtep into my Bed-cham- 
ber, and be ſtill, as you value her you love; don't ſtir til 
you've Notice, as ever you hope to hve her in your Arms, 
Col. On that Condition Fllnot breath. - (Exit. 
0 Enter FELIX, = -— | 
Fel. I wonder where my Dog of a Servant is all this 
while But ſhe's at Home, I find How coldly ſhe 
regards me Lou look, Violante, as if the Sight of me 
were trouble ſom. 85 | 
Vio. Can I do otherways, when you have the Aſſurance 
to approach me, after what I ſaw to-day. . + 
Fiel. Aſſurance, rather call it good-Nature, after what! 
heard laſt Night; but ſuch Regard to Honour have J in my 
Love to you, I cannot bear to be ſuſpected, nor ſuffer you 


|  toentertain falſe Notions of my Truth, withoutendeavour 


ing to convince you of my Innocence; ſo much good 


Nature have I more than you, Volante Pray give me 


Leave to ask your Woman one Queſtion : My Man aſſure 
me ſhe was the Perſon you ſaw at my Lodgings. 
Flo. I confeſs it, Madam, and ask your Pardon. 
Vio. Impudent Ba e, not to undeceive me ſooner- 
What Buſineſs cou d you have there? 1 
Fel. Liſſardo and ſhe, it ſeems, imitate you and I. 
Ho. 1 love to follow the Example of my Betters, Madam 
Fel. I hopeJamjuſtify'd — LT, 
Vio. Since we are to part, Felix, there needed no Juſt 
fication. _ | 
Fel. Methinks you talk of Parting as a Thing indifferent 


to you Can you forget how I have lov'd ? 


Vio. I wiſh'd I cou'd forget my own Paſſion, I ſhoud 
with leſs Concern remember your's But for Mrs.Flor, 

Fel. You muſt forgive her Muſt, did I ay? I ſea 
have no Power to impoſe, tho' the Injury was done to me 


Vio. *Tis harder to pardon an Injury done to what we 


love, than to ourſelves; but at your Requeſt, Felix, Id 
forgive her Go, watch my Father, Flora, leaſt i 
ſnou d {urprize us. | 1 
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Flo. Ves, Madam. Tea, Elora. 
Fel. Doſt thou then love me, Violante ? 15 
Vio. What need of Reputation from my Tongue, when 


every Look confeſſes what you ask? 


Fel. Oh! Let no Man judge of Love but thoſe who feel 
. What wondrous Magick lies in one kind Loox 
One tender Word deſtroys a Lover's Rage, and melts his 
erceſt Paſſion into ſoft. Complaint- Oh the Window, 
Violante ! Woud ' ſt thou but clear that one Suſpicion! 

Vio. Prithee no more of that, my Felix, a little Time 
all bring thee perfect Satisfaction. 

Fel, Well, Violante, on that Condition you think no 
ore of a Monaſtery —— I'll wait with Patience for this 
ighty Secret. | | XN 
Vio. Ah, Felix, Love generally gets the better of Reli- 
gion in us Women: Reſolutions made in Heat of Paſſion 
yer diſſolve upon Reconciliation. 6 


| Enter FLora haſtily. 
Flo. Oh, Madam, Madam, Madam, my Lord your Fa- 
omes muttering to himſelf this Way. 
Vio. Then we are caught: Now, Felix, we're undone. 
Fel. Heavens forbid; this is moſt unlucky ; let me ſtep. 
to your Bed- Chamber, he won't look under the Bed; there 
I may conceal myſelf. | | #2 
Runs to the Door, and puſhes it open a little. 
Vio. My Stars! If he goes in there he'll find the Colonel 
No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe Place, my Father often 
9 = thither; and ſhou'd you cough, or ſneeze, we are 
loſt. : | f 
Fel. Either my Eyes deceiv d me, or I ſaw a Man with- 


if ſhe conveys him out without my Knowledge. (Aſide.) 
hat ſhall | do then? T8 | 
Vio. Bleſs me, how I tremble ! 

Flo. Oh, Invention, Invention I have it, Madam; 


ere, here, here, Sir, off with your Sword, and I'll fetch 


you a Diſguiſe, ; 
_ Runs in, and fetches out a Riding-Hood. 
D 3 Fel. 


her has been in the Garden, and lock'd the Back-Door, and 


in, I'll watch him cloſe—— She ſhall deal with the Devil, 


-= n—_ r 
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Fel. Ay, ay, 207 Thing'ro avoid Don Pedro. 

Vio. Oh! Quick, quick, quick, I ſhalldie with Appre: 
henſion. [ Flora puts the Riding-Hood on F elix, 

Flo. Beſure you don't ſpeak a Word? 

Fel. Not for the Indies But I ſhall obſerve you cloſer 
than you imagin. [ Aſede, 

Pedro. (Vithin.) Violante, hay are you, Child? (Ex- 
ter Don Pedro.) Why, how came the Garden-Door open? 
Ha! how now, who have we here? | 
Pio. Humph, he'll certginly diſcover him. ¶ Adil. 

Flo. Tis my Mother, and 3 our, Sir. 
She and Felix both curſ. 

Pedro. Your Mother! By St. Anthony ſhe's a Strapper; 
why, you are a Dwarf to her How many Children 
have you, good Woman? © | 

Vio. Oh! if he ſpeaks ve are loſt. [Afode, 

Flo. Gh! dear Senior, ſhe can't hear you, ſhe has been 
deaf theſe twenty Years. 

' Ped. Alaſs, poor Woman Why, you muffle her up 
as if ſhe were blind too. | | 

Fel. Wou'd I were fairly offt. [4/de 

Ped. Turn up her Hood. | 

Vio. Undone for ever ——St. Anthony forbid Oh, Sir, 
ſhe has the dreadfulleſt unlucky Eyes Pray don't lopk 
upon them, I made her keep her Hood ſhuton purpoſe— 
Oh, oh, oh! 
| Ped. Eyes! Why, what's the Matter with her Eyes? 

Flo. My r Mother, Sir, is much afflicted with the 
Colick 2 two Months ago ſhe had it grievouſly 
in her Stomach, and was oyer· per ſuaded to take a Dram 
of filthy Engliſh Geneva, which immediately flew up into 
her Head, and caus'd ſuch a Defluxion in her Eyes, that 

ſhe cou d never ſince bear the Day-light, 

Ped. Say you ſo.— Poor Woman!-— Well, make her 
ſitedown, Violante, and give her a Glaſs of Wine. 

Vio. Let her Daughter give her a Glaſs below, Sir, for 
my Part, ſhe has frighted me ſo, I ſhan't be myſelf theſe 
two Hours. I am ſure her Eyes are evil Eyes. 

Fel. Wel hinted. 1 

Pea, 
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Ped. Well, well, do ſo: Evil Eyes! there is no evil Eyes, 
Child, [Exit Felix and Flora, 


Pre Vo. Im glad he's gone. SE 
'clix, Ped. Haſt thou heard the News, Violante: 2 


Vio. What News, Sir? 


loſer Ped. Why, Veſquez tells me, that Don Lopex s Dau hier 

ſud, Iſabella is run away from her Father. That Lord has 

(Er. very ill Fortune with his Children. Well, I'm glad my 

pen BE Daughter has no Inclination to Mankind, that my Houſe 
is plagu d with no Suitors. { 24/de. 

fiat Vio. This! is the firſt Word I ever heard of it pity her 
Frailty. 

. Ped. well ſaid, Violante. —— Next Week I intend thy 

pak Happineſs ſhallbegin. 

| Enter FLORA. | 
fed, Vi. I don't intend to ſtay ſo long, I thank ye, Pa, pa. 
been [Aſede. 


Ped. My Lady Abbeſs writes Word ſhe longs to ſee thee, 
and has provided everything in order for thy Reception. 
——Thou wilt lead a happy Life, my Girl Fifty times 


Vat. before that of Matrimony, where an extravagant Cox- 
comb might make a Beggar of thee, oran ill- natur d ſurly 
Sir, ¶ ¶ Dog break thy Heart. 
look Break 15 Heart! ſhe had as good have her Bones 
— broke as to be a Nun: I'm ſure I had rathet of the tvro 
| You are wondrous kind, Sir ; but if I had ſucha OY 
yes? I know what Lwou'd do. 
a the Ped. Why, what wou'd you do Minx, ha? 
uff Flo. I wou'd tell him I had as good Right and Title to 
ram the Laws of Nature, and the End of the Creation, as he 


1 
Fed. You wou'd, Miſtreſs, who the Devil doubts it! 
A good Aſſurance is a Chamber-maid's Coat of Arms, and 


Lyingand Contriving the —_— Vour inclinations 

| are on 3 it ſeems.— If I were your Father, Houſe- 
for I wite, ld have a Penance enjoyn d you, ſo ſtrict, that you 
heſe BY fhou'd not be able to turn you in your Bed for a Month. You 


are enough to ſpoil your Lady, ns: if ſhe had not 


Abundance of Devotion. 
Ped, D 4 Vio. 
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Ped. She go with thee! No, no, ſhe's enough to de 
bauch the whole Convent Well, Child, remember wh 


| i. Bos: Bir. © - [Exit Pedro and Violante 


Vio. Fie, Flora, are not you aſham'd to talk thus to mp 
Father? You ſaid yeſterday you wou d be glad to go with 
me into the Monaſtery. 5 bk, WED 


+ - 


IT ſaid tothee— Next Week —  _ 
Vio. Ay, and what Iam to do this too (Aſide.) I an 
on Obedience, Sir, I care not how ſoon I change my Con 
dition. | EL Bf. 
Flo. But little does he think what Change ſhe 5 7 
enen e Al 
Ped. Well ſaid, Violante Tam glad to find her ſo wil 
ling to leave the World, but it is wholly owing to my pru- 
dent Management : Did ſhe know that ſhe might com ait 
mand her Fortune when ſhe came at Age, or upon Day o 
Marriage, perhaps ſne d change her Note But I have or 
ways told her that her Grand-Father left it with this Pro 
viſo, That ſhe turn'd Nun Now a ſmall Part of thi 
Twenty thouſand Pounds provides for her in the Nunnerj 
and the reſt is my own, There is nothing to be got in thy 
Life without Policy. (Aſide.) Well, Child, I am going 
into the Country 5 two or three Days, to ſettle ſome 
Affairs with thy Uncle. And then Come help m 
on with my Cloak, Child. „ | I 


„ 


8 
4 wed 


© 


- (tap 


Flo. So, now for the Colonel. (Goes to the Chamber con 
Door.) Hiſt, hiſt, Colonel, ' [Colonel peeping 


Col. Is the Coaſt clear? Spal 
Flo. Yes, if you can climb, for you muſt get over the Wh 
Waſh-Houtfe, and jump from the Garden-Wall into th F 
Street. | | VVV WF 7 
Col. Nay, nay, I don't value my Neck, if my Incogniti thin 
anſwers but my Lady's — „ rie 
| WE I Exit Colonel and Flow 5 

; | X . i « r 
Re-enter PEDRO and VIOLANTE. | ol 


Ped. Good-bye, Violante, take care of thyſelf, Chiu 7 

Vio. | wiſh you a good Journey, Sir Now to ſet mil F 

Priſoner at Liberty, © [Enter Felix behind W am 
* — . 
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Fel. 1 have lain Perdue under the Stairs, till I watch'd | 


e old Man out. | 5 | 

Vo. Sir, Sir, you may appear. [Goes to the Door. 

jon, I find, treacherous man. 
Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then all's diſcover d. © 
Fel. (Draws.) Villain, who &er thou art, come out, I | 

harge thee, and take the Reward of thy adulterousErrand. 
= What my I hy Nord ng but moet I | 

have ſworn to keep can reconcile this Quarrel. Le. | 
Fel. A Coward?! Nay, then I'll fetch you out; ne : | 

o hide thyſelf ; no, by St. Anthony, an Altar ſhould not 

protect thee, even there Id reach thy Heart, tho all the 

Saints were arm'd in thy Defence. * [Exir. 

Vio. Detend me, Heaven! What ſhall Ido? I muſt dif 


rover Iſabella, or here will be Murther. 


Enter FLORA. 


Flo. I have help'd the Colonel off clear, Madam. 
Vo. Say ſt thou, my Girl? Then I am arm'd. 


Re- enter FELIx. 


Fel, Where has the Devil, in Complaiſance to your Sex, 
onvey'd him from my juſt Reſentments? | 
Vio. Him! Who do you mean, my dear inquiſitive 
Spark ? Ha, ha, ha, hi, will you never leave these jealous 
Whims ? | „ | 
Fel. Will you never ceaſe to impoſe upon me? | 
Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my Dear. Do you 
think I did not ſee you? Yes, Idid, and reſolv d to put this 
Trick upon you; I knew you'd take the Hint, and ſoon re- 
lapſe into your wonted Error: How eaſily your Jealouſy is 
fr'd; I ſhall have a bleſſed Life with you. : 8 = 
Fel, Was there nothing in it then, but only to try me? 


% 


tm fel. No, because I find they have deceiv'd me: Well, I 
lante ¶ am convinc'd that Faith is as neceſſary in Love as in Reli- 
Fel I gion ; for the Moment a Man lets a Woman know her 

= | 1 Conqueſt, 


hi Vio. Won't you believe your Eyes? 1 


JO The Wonder: 5 | 
ueſt, be reſigns his Senſes, and lots nothing but What 


552 ve him. 87 
Ni. And as ſoon as that Man finds his Love return d, fhe A 
becomes as errant a Slave, as if ſhe had already ſaid aft To 
the Prieſt. Fi 
Fel. The Prieſt, Violante, would diſſipate those Fear; 2 
which cauſe these Quarrels When win thou make me Fi 


happy? 
Vio. To-morrow I will tell thee— My Father is gone 


for two or three Days to my Uncle's ; we have Time 
enough to finiſh our Affairs But prithee leave i me now, 
for I expect ſome Ladies to viſit me. 
Fel. If you command it. Fly ſwift, ye Hours, and 
bring to-morrow on-— You del ire I would leave * 


Violante. | 
Vio. I do at . 


* 28 - — 
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Fel. So much you reign ꝛne Sov raign of my Soul, 
ThatTo ey without 7 the leaſt Controwl,' [Exit 
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Enter ISABELLA. 5 
out of 
Jab. I am glad my Brother and you are reconcil'd, m hes 
Dear, and the Colonel eſcap'd without his Knowledge. | 
was frighted out of my Wits when J heard bim return— 
I know not how to expreſs my Thanks for what you 
ſuffer'd for my Sake; my grateful Acknowledgments ſhal 
ever wait you, and to the World proclaim the Faith, Truth, 
and Honour of a Woman. 
Vio. Prithee don't compliment thy Friend, Iabells— 
; heard the Colonel, I mp ppose 
Jab. Every Syllable, and am Pleas? dto find I do not lore 


1n vain. 


Fel. 
if Viol 
1, 
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io. Thou haſt caught his Heart, i it ſeems; andan ** Fel. 
hence may ſecure his Person Thou haſt made haſty | 
Work on't, Girl. Fred 
Lab. From thence I draw my Happineſs. We ſhall What c 
have no Accompts to make up after Conſummation. "= 
0 an AC 
2 Sh he bef 


do you 


A Woman keeps a Secret, 51 
She who for Years protratts her Lover's Pain, + 
And makes him wiſh, and wait, and figh in vain, 


To be his Wife, when late ſhe gives Conſent, 


Finds half his Paſſion was in Courtſhip ſpent 
whilſt they who boldly all Delays remove, , 


Find ev'ry Les a freſh Supply 15 Love. 


140 Yy. 
SC EN E, Fredetick's . 5 


Enter FELIX and FREDERICK. 
it 
el. 18 1s Hour has been ion T am recon- 
| cil'd to Violante, and you aſſure me Antonio is 
out of Danger. 
7 Fred, Your Saen is doubly mine. 
2 Enter Liss Axpo. 
ou 
all Fe. What Haſte you made, Sirrah, to bring 1 me Word 


it Violante went Home ? 
Li. 1 can give you very good Reaſons for my Stay, Sir 
—— Yes, Sir, ſhe went Home. 
Fred, O! Your Maſter knows that, for he has been 
there himſelf, Liſſardo. 
Liſſ. Sir, may I beg the Favour of your Ear? 
Fel. What have you to lay? 

(Whiſpers, and Felix feems — 
Fred. Ha! Felix changyy Colour at Liſſardo's News. 
What can it be? 
Fel. A Scot's Footman, that belongs to Colonel Boba... 


ve 


the be falſe By Heaven I'll trace her. Prithee, Frederick, 
co you know one Colonel Briton * ? 


an Acquaintance of Frederick's, ſay you; the Devil! If 


Fred. 
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Colonel, I began to think had loſt you. 


cidental Rencounter.. 


who by the help of a Key, let me into a Garden. 
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Fred. Yes; Why do you ask me? . 
Fel. Nay, no great Matter but my Man tells me 

that he has had ſome little Difference with a Servant en 4 

his thatẽꝰs all. - 1 5 

Fred. He is a good harmleſs innocent Fellow. Ian 

ſorry for it The Colonel lodges in my House I kney 

him formerly in England, and met him here by Acciden 

laſt Night, and gave him an Invitation Home He i- rth a 

Gentleman of a good Eſtate, beſides his Commiſſion ; j o I 

excellent Principles, and ſtrict Honour, I aſſure you. 
Fel. Is he a Man of Intrigue? | 
Fred. Like other Men, I ſuppoſe—. Here he comes. 


Enter Colonel, 


Col. And not without ſome Reaſons, if you knewall. Nas co 
Fel. There's no Danger of a fine Gentleman's being lol 

in this Town, Sir. . | 

Col. That Compliment don't belong to me, Sir: But] 
aſſure you I have been very near being run away with. 

Fred. Who attempted it?ʒ⁵ 

Col. Faith, I know her not Only that the is a charm 
ing Woman, I mean, as much as I ſaw of her. 

Fel. My Heart {wells with Apprehenſion._—. Some ac: 
Fred. A Tavern, IT ſuppoſe, adjuſted the Matter. [have n 
Col. A Tavern! No, no, Sir, ſhe is above that Rank, Nome o 


aſſure you-— this Nymph ſleeps in a Velvet Bed, a rel. 
Lodgingsevery Way agreeable. 3 Poul. 
Fel. Ha, a Velvet Bed.] thought you ſaid but now twas ſ 
Sir, you knew her not. e PP aſult n 
Col. No more I don't, Sir. Fred 


Fel. How came you then ſo well acquainted with he Paid Yo 
Bed ? | | Col. 
Fred. Ay, ay, come, come, unfold. my Dix 
Col. Why then you muſt know, Gentlemen, that Iw Fel. 
convey'd to her Lodgings by one of Cupid's Emiſlarie purſt v 
call'd a Chamber-maid, in a Chair, thro' fifty blind Alley Frea 


Fei. 


* 
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Fel. S Death! a Garden !.—. this muſt be Volante 
Cel. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious Room, 
zen dropt mea Curſy, told me her Lady would wait on 
epreſently ; ſo, without unvailing, modeſtly withdrew. 
Fel. Damn her Modeſty this was Flora. ¶ Aſide. 
Fred. Well, how then, Colonel? | 

Col. Then, Sir, immediately from another Door, iſſued 
wth a Lady, arm'd at both Eyes, from whence ſuch 
ow'rs of Darts fell round me, that had I not been co- 
erd with the Shield of another Beauty, I had infallibl 
Ina Martyr to her Charms; for you muſt know I jul 
w her Eyes, Eyes did I ſay? No, no, hold, I faw but 
ne Eye, tho'I ſuppoſe it had a Fellow, equally as killing. 
Fel. But how came you to ſee her Bed, Sir? S'Death, 
is Expectation gives a thousand Racks. [ Aſide. 


7as coming, ſhe thruſt me into the Bed-Chamber. 

Fel. Upon her Father's coming? | 

Col. Ay, ſo ſhe faid; but putting my Ear to the Key-hole 
f the Door, I found it was another Lover. 15 


„ 


Fel, Confound the Jilt! Twas ſhe without Diſpute. 


| [ Aſide. 
Fred. Ah, poor Colonel, ha, ha, ha. Es 
Col. I diſcover'd they had had a Quarrel ; but whether 
hey were reconcil'd or not, I can't tell; for the ſecond 


ave made the Gentleman and I acquainted, but ſhe found 
ome other Stratagem to convey him out. 

Fel, Contagion ſeize her, and make her Body ugly as her 
Soul. There's nothing left to doubt of now— Tis plain 
twas ſhe—. Sure he knows me, and takes this Method to 
nſult me — S'Death, I cannot bear it. I[Aſide. 


aid you a Viſit in her Bed- Chamber, ha, Colonel? a 
Col. No, Pox take the impertinent Puppy, he ſpoil'd 
ny Diverſion ; I ſaw her no more. 8 
Fel. Very fine! Give me Patience, Heav n, or I ſhall 
burſt with Rage. OS [4/ide. 
Fred, That was hard. Fo Fo 
1 ol, 


Ale. 


Col. Why, upon her Maid's giving Notice her Father 


arm brought the Father in good earneſt, and had like to 


Fred. So, when ſhe had diſpatch'd her old Lover, ſhe 
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Col. Nay, what was worſe, the Nymph that introdiie| 
me convey'd me out again over the Top of a high Wi 
where Iran the Danger of having my Neck broke; fort! 
Father, it ſeems, had lock'd the r by which I enter d 
Fel. That Way I miſs'd him. Damn her Tnventic 
(Aſide.) Pray, Colonel, was this the fame Lady you m 
upon the Terriero de Paſſa this Morning ? wy 
Col. Faith, I can't tell, Sir; I had a Deſign to knq 
who that Lady was; but my Dog of a Footman, whon 
had order'd to watch her Home, fell faſt aſleep I gy 
him a good Beating for his Neglect, and I have never ie 
the Raſcal ſince. | : 
Fred, Here he comes. 


| - Enter G1Bsy. 
Col. Where have you been, Sirrah? 


Gib. Troth Iſe been ſeeking yee an like yer Honor this 
twa Hoors an meer; I brin yee glad Teedings, Sir. 
Col. What, have you found the Lad? 
Gib. Geud Faith ha I, Sir an ſnee's calYd Donna Ji 


Gib. 
Fre. 
jolant 
JU u} 
Col. 
caſo! 
Fel. 
now 
Col. 
Fel. 
Dns ye 
Col. 
r any 
Fel, 


= _ _ a — n 
pn 3 2 — — — INE — —— 
war _ Py - ds — — 
5 17 2 * n St ie 2 9 — re” Sas 7 2 _ — — * — 
2 . yy "- 5 . 424 < oo V2 cre . — — 85 — 22 _ 
. te —— — —— w — — — — 
. ſd 6363 — Wan 1 — — — Y — — — — Dies Inn ® 4 FOR re — he 
* — We 3c Ry — — ang yo _ 2 — — Ft = — — — — — 


| . Jante, and her Parent Don Pedro de Mendoſa; an inn Col 
| wall gang wa mi, an' t like ye r Honor, Iſe mak yee ken ti Vill ad 
l Huse right weel. . w m no 
Fel. Oh, Torture! Torture! | F diuMccling 
= Col. Ha! Volante! That's the Lady's Name of ti liſtak 
10 House where my Incognita is— ſure it cou d not be be ny Af 
IT at leaſt it was not the ſame House, I'm confident. 2 s your 
9 Fred. Violante! Tis falſe, I wou'd not have you creiiif her 
0 N him, Colonel. = | antes 1 
| Gib. The Deel bruſt my Blader, Sir, gin ] lee. Fel. 
Fel. Sirrah, I ſay, you do lye, and I'll make you eat ii eve I' 


you Dog; (Kicks him.) and if your Maſter will juſtif 
1 3 
Col. Not I, faith, Sir 1 anſwer for nobody's Lies bu 
my own, if you please kick him again. 
Gib. But gin he dus, Iſe na tak it, Sir, gin he was: 
thousand Spaniards. Walks about in a Paſſin 


Col. 
Fel. 
hee to 
Col. 
Gib. 
o Twa 


— - : ” 0 n 
Nerd N 
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Col. ow d you a Beating, Sirrah, and Pm oblig'd to th Scorla 

Gentleman for taking the Trouble of my Hands; thereto Fred 

ſay no more, d' ye hear, Sir? [Aae 9 oe Su 
28 * 2 


Gib. Troth del, Sir, and feel tee. . ; 
Tred, This. muſt be a Miſtake, Colonel; for I know 
jolante perfectly well, and I'm certain ſhe would not meet 
du upon the Terriero de Paſſa. 8 

Col. Don't be too poſitive, Frederick: Now I have ſome 


eaſons to believe it was that very Lady. 


now these Reaſons. 

Col. Sin ẽ 5 | 
Fel. Sir, I ay, I have a Right to enquire into those Rea- 
ons you ſpeak of. . | H 
Col. Haha! Really, Sir, I cannot conceive how you 
rany Man can have a Right to enquire into my Thoughts. 
Fel. Sir, I have a Right to everything that relates to 


ive his Reaſons for't is a Villain. [Draws. 

Col. What the Devil have I been doing Now Bliſters 

n my Tongue, by dozens. 1 [ Aſide. 
Fred. Prithee, Felix, don't quarrel 'till you know for 

hat. This is all a Miſtake, I'm poſitive. 

Col, Look ye, Sir, that 1 dare draw my Sword, I think, 


vill admit of no Diſpute ——But tho Fighting's my Trade, 
ecline this Buſineſs, than purſue it. This may be a 


ny Affair directly or indire&ly with Violante, provided ſhe 
s your Violante ; but if there ſhou'd happen to be another 
df her Name, I hope you wou'd not engroſs all the Vio- 


antes in the Kingdom. 


teve I'm not miſtaken—— I'm fot to be impos d upon, Sir. 
Col. Nor I bully'd, Sir. 3 | 
Fel. Bully'd ! S Death, ſuch another Word, and I'll nail 
hee to the Wall. G 5 | 

Col. Are you ſure of that, Spaniard. [ Draws. 


o Twa, dona fear, Sir, Gibby ſtonds by yee for the Honor 
Scotland, 1  [Vapers about. 
Fred. By St. Anthony you ſhan't fight (Interpoſes.) on 
oe Suſpicion ; be certain of the Injury, —— 

. el, 
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Fel. You'd very much oblige me, Sir, if you'd let me 
iolante . And he that traduces her Fame, and refuſes to 


m not in Love with it, and think it more honourable to 


iſtake; however, I'll give you my Honour never to have 


Fel. Your Vanity has given me ſufficient Reaſons to be- 


Gib. [Draws.] Say ne meer Man, aw my Sol here'sTwa 


as I can hold a Stick in my Hond, now ſee yee. 


but who cou d divine that fhe was his Miſtreſs.— Prither 
who is this warm Spark ? 


ging his Paſſion. 


| Eyes that roul and languiſh, and ſeem. to ſpeak the exqu- 


K 


Fel. That I will this Moment, and then, Sir I han 


Fre 
you are to be found. oh 


Col. 


Col. When ever you please, Sir. [Exit Fel now 
Gib. S'bleed, Sir, there neer was Scotſinan yet that ſnam Met re 


our! 
f ſhe 

t Viol 
Dear F 
Vas tO 
our te 
oflibl 
Fre- 
Col. 


to ſhew his Face. | | E 
Fred. So Quarrels ſpring up, like Mufhroons, in a M. 
nute.-— Violange and he was but juſt reconcil'd, and you 
have furniſh'd him with freſh Matter for falling out agai 
and I am certain, Colonel, Gibby is in the Wrong. 
Gib. Gin J be, Sir, the Mon that tald me leed, and gin 
he dud, the Deel be my Landlard, Hell my Winter Quartery 
and a Rope my Winding Sheet, gin | dee no lik him as ang 


Col. J am ſorry for what I have faid, for the Lady's Sake; 


Fred. He is the Son of one of our Grandees, nam'd Dou in he 
Lopez de Pementell, a very honeſt Gentleman, but ſome 
thing paſſionate in what relates to his Love. He isa 
only Son, which, perhaps, may be one Reason for indu 


Col. When Parents have but one Child, they either make 
a Madman or a Fool of him. | 

Fred. He is not the only Child, he has a Siſter ; but, | 
think, thro the Severity of his Father, who would hav 
marry'd her againſt her Inclination, ſhe has made he 
Eſcape; and notwithſtanding he has offer'd five hundred 
Pounds, he can get no Tidings of her. , 

Col. Ha! How long has ſhe been miſſing ? 

Fred. Nay, but ſince laſt Night, it ſeems. 

Col; Laſt Night The very Time! How went ſhe? 

Fred. Nobody can tell; they conjecture thro' the Wia 


W. c | 

Col. I'm tranſported! This muſt be the Lady I caught—Watch. 
What Sort of a Woman is ne 

Fred. Middle ſiz d, a lovely Brown, a fine pouting Ly, 


ſite Pleasure that her Arms could give! Urs Bl 
Col. Oh! I'm fir'd with his Deſcription _.. *Tis tie! 
very ſne . What's her Name? N : morro 


A Woman keeps a Secret. 


ond Zed. Tabella—— You are tranſported; Colonel. 
8 Col; I have a natural Tendency in me to the Fleſh, thou 
en now ſt, and who can hear of Charms ſo exquilite, and 
met remain unmov'd ? Oh, how long for the appointed 
our! I'll to the Terriero de Paſſa, and wait my Happineſs; 
f ſhe fails to meet me, I'll once more attempt to find her 
t Violantè s, in ſpite of her Brother's Jealouſy. (Aſide) 
Dear Frederick, 1 beg your Pardon. — But! had forgot, I 
vas to meet a Gentleman upon Buſineſs at five; Ill endea- 
our to diſpatch him, and wait on you again as ſoon as 
oſſible— . | X58 
Fred. Your humble Servant, Colonel. Exit. 
Col. Gibby, 1 have no Buſineſs with you at preſent. 
Z [Exit Colonel. 
Gib. That's weel—— Naw will I gang and ſeck this 
oon, and gar him gang with me to Don Pedros Huse—— 
in he will _—_—— of himſelf, ſe gar him gang by the 
ug, Sir; Godſwarbit, Gibby hates a Lear. ral, 


| | [Exit f 

SCENE changes to Violante's Lodgings 
Enter VIOLANTE and ISABELLA. | 

Jab. The Hour draws on, Violante, and now my Heart 

egins to fail me; but | reſolve to venture for all that. 

Vio. What, does your Courage link, Iſabella ?. 


1b, Only the Force of Reſolution alittle retreated ; but 
1rally it again for all that. f | 


Enter FLORA. 


Flo, Don Felix is coming up, Madam ! „ 
Jab. My Brother! Which Way ſhall I get out Diſ- 
atch him as ſoon as you can, dear Volante. | 


[Exit into the Cloſet. 
Vio, I will. 7 
+ =—_ Enter FELIX ina ſurly Poſture. 
tie Felix, what brings you back ſo ſoon; did not I ſay to- 
 Woorrow 2 | 5 
Uh | E Fel, 


5 
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Fel. My Paſſion choaks me, I cannot ſpeak 0 
ſhall burſt! (Aſide.) . [Throws himſelf into a Chi 


Vio. Bleſs me! Are you not well, my Felix? . * 
Fel. Ves No. I don't know what Jam. 
Vio. Hey-day ! What's the Matter now ? Another jeal ore 
Whim ! | ) 3 10! 
Fel. With what an Air ſhe carries it I ſweatath "Y 
Impudence. __-__- [MAMva 
Pio. If I were in your Place, Felix, I'd chuse to ſtaj Foc 
Home, when these Fits of Spleen were upon me, andi che 
trouble ſuch Perſons as are not oblig'd to bear with them. cor 
3 Here he affects to be careleſs of H is, 

Fel. I am very ſenſible, Madam, of what you mean: Per 
diſturb you, no Doubt but were I in a better Hum 5 
I ſhould not incommode you leſs. I am but too well Me 
vinc d, that you cou d eaſily diſpense with my Viſit. re 
Vio. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to do, lose 
Company ſo welcome But when you reſerve me i the 
your ill- Nature, I wave your Merit, and conſider wlu you 
due to myſelf — And I muſt be ſo free to tell you, Ni the 
that these Humours of your's will abate, if not abſolut diſe 
deſtroy the very Principles of Love. S 
Fel. (Riſing.) And I muſt be ſo free to tell you, Madan J 
that ſince you have made ſuch ill Returns to the Reſpei is n 
that I have paid you, all you do ſhall be indifferent ton J 
for the future, and you ſhall find me abandon your Empi for, 
with ſo little Difficulty, that I'll convince the World y — 
Chains are not ſo hard to break as your Vanity would tem at fe 
you to believe I cannot brook the Provocations . — 
give. me 
Vio. This is not to be born Inſolent! You abandet P 
You! Whoml have ſo often forbad ever to ſee me moi care 
Have you not fall'n at my Feet? Implor'd my Favour u by t 
Forgiveneſs —— Did you not trembling wait, and wil F 
and ſigh, and ſwear yourſelf into my Heart? Ingratefi Ter 
Man! If my Chains are fo eaſily broke as you pretend 4 
then you are the ſillieſt Coxcomb living you did not brei wh 
them long ago; and I muſt think him capable of brookin you 
— on whom ſuch Uſage could make no Impre F 
ion, 1 2 one 


_ 
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Jab. (Peeping.) 'A Duce take your Quarrels, ſhe'll ne- 
ver think on me. 25 

Fel. Lalways believ d, Madam, my Weakneſs was the 
greateſt Addition to your Power; you would be leſs impe- 
rious, had my Inclination been leſs forward to oblige you 
Lou have, indeed, forbad me your Sight, but your 
Vanity even then aſſur d you I would return, and I was 
Fool enough to feed your Pride Your Eyes, with all 
their boaſted Charms, have acquired —— Glory in 
conouering me And the brighteſt Paſſage of your Life 
is, wounding this Heart with ſuch Arms as pierce but few 
Perſons of my Rank. 9 [Walks about in a great Pet. 

Vio. Matchleſs Arrogance! True, Sir, I ſhould have kept 
Meaſures better with you, if the Conqueſt had been worth 

reſerving ; but we eaſily hazard what gives us no Pain to 
ose— As for my Eyes, you are miſtaken if you think 
they have vanquiſh'd none but you ; there are Men above 
your boaſted Rank who have confeſs'd their Power, when 
their Misfortunes in pleaſing you made them obtain ſuch a 
diſgraceful Victory. 

Fel, Yes, Madam, Tam no Stranger to your Victories. 

Vio. And what you call the brighteſt Paſlage of my Life, 
is not the leaſt glorious Part of your's. 

Fel, Ha, ha, don't put yourſelf into a Paſſion, Madam; 
for, I aſſure you, after this Day I ſhall give you no Trouble 
—— - You may meet your Sparks on the Terriero de Paſſa 
at four in the Morning, without the leaſt Regard of mine 
— For when I quit your Chamber, the World ſhan't bring 
me back. 5 

Vio. Tam ſo well pleas'd with your Reſolution, I don't 
care how ſoon you take your Leave But what you mean 
by the Terriero de Paſſa at four in the Morning I can't gueſs. 

Fel. No, no, no, not you You was not upon the 
Terriero de Paſſa at four this Morning. = 

Vio. No, I was not; but if I was, I hope I may walk 


here I please, and at what Hour I please, without asking 


you Leave. | 
Fel. Oh, doubtleſs, Madam! And you might meet Co- 


lonel Briton there, and afterwards ſend your Emiſſary to 
| "2 ferch 


— 
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fetch him to your House And, upon your Father's co- 
ming in, thruſt him into your Bed-Chamber— without 
asking my Leave. Tis no Buſineſs of mine if you are 
expos d among all the Footmen in Town— Nay, if they 
ballad you, and cry you about at a Halt-penny a- piece 


They may without my Leave. „ | {pe 
Vio. Audacious! Don't provoke me don't; my Re- yo 
putation is not to be ſported with (Going up to him.) at ( 
this Rate— No, Sir, it is not. (Burſts into Tears.) Inhu- W. 
man Felix J Oh, Iſabella! What a Train of Ills haſt = 
thou brought on me? 2 1 
Fel. Ha! I cannot bear to ſee her weep—— A Woman's He 
Tears are far more fatal than our Swords. (Aſide.) Oh, WI ” 
Violante S Death! What a Dog am I? Now have I no (Ls 
Power to ſtir—— Doſt not thou know ſuch a Person as 1 
Colonel Briton? Prithee tell me; didſt not thou meet him R 
at four this Morning upon the Terriero de Paſſa ? my 
Vio. Were it not to clear my Fame, I would not an» ¶ haſt 
{wer thee, thou black Ingrate!— But 1 cannot bear to | 
be reproach'd with what I even bluſh to think of, much P. 
leſs to act; by Heaven, I have not ſeen the Terriero de Paſſa ＋ 


this Day. - | ES 
Fel. Did not a Scots Footman attack you in the Street ¶ now 
neither, Violante? | 8 . 
Vio. Yes, but he miſtook me for another, or he way 
drunk, I know not which. 5 | 
Fel. And do not you know this Scor's Colonel? 


Vio. Pray ask me no more Queſtions ; this Night ſhall Fel 
clear my Reputation, and leave you without Excuse for III {cc 
your base Suſpicions ; more than this I ſhall not ſatisfy you, N Ante. 
therefore pray leave me. „ Vio. 
Fel. Didſt thou ever love me, Violante? luffice 
' Vi. IIl anſwer nothing You was in Haſte to be ere. 
gone juſt now, I ſhould be very well pleas'd to be alone, Fel. 
A ö f . EG 855 Door ti 
he ſits down, and turns aſide. 

Fel. I ſhall not long interrupt your Contemplation— Vo. 
Stubborn to the laſt. | On +, [fete hat) 
| IDE | Wert 


Vis. 


De, Or 
N 1 


— 1 


jo. Did ever Woman involve herſelf as I haredone? 


with her, for ſomething whiſpers to my Soul ſhe is not 
guilty (He pauſes, than pulls a Chair, and ſits by 
her at a little Diſtance, looking at her ſometime without 
ſpeaking — Then draws à little nearer to her.) Give me 
your Hand at Parting, however, Violante, won't you, 


won't you won't you won't you? 
Vio. (Half regarding him.) Won't I, do what? 


Heart! 
(Lans her Hand into his.) 


4 Rapture.) Too well thou know ſt thy Strength Oh 
my charming Angel, my Heart is all thy own; forgive my 
haſty Paſſion, tis the Tranſport of a Love fiacere! 

- Don PEDRO within. „„ 
Pedro. Bid Sancho get anew Wheel to my Chariot pre- 
ſently. - 0 5-1: | 
| 2 Bleſs me! My Father return d! What ſhall wedo 
now, Felix? We are ruin d, paſt Redemption. 

Fel. No, no, no, my Love, | can leap from thy Cloſet 
Window. (Runs to the Door where I ſabella is, who claps too 
the Door, and bolts it within ſide. 5 
Jab. (Peeping.) Say you fo, but J ſhall prevent you. 

Fel. Confuſion! Somebody bolts the Door within fide; 
Tl ſee who you have conceal'd here if I die fort: Oh, Vio- 
ante! hqs thou again ſacrific d me to my Rival? (Draws. 
Vio. By Heaven thou haſt no Rival in my Heart, let that 
ſuffce Nay ſure you will not let my Father find you 
ice. .  _ Di 9 _ 
one, Fel. Indeed but 1 ſnall except you command this 
Door tobe open d, and that Way conceal me from his Sight. 
Ke ſtruggles with her to come at the Door. 
-V. Hear me, Felix—— tho? I were ſure the refuling 
what you ask would ſeparate us for ever, by all that's 
owertul you ſhould not enter here; either you do love 
Vie. Ne, or you do not; convince me by your Obedience. 
| | = Fes. 
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Fel. Now would 1 give one of my Eyes to be F riends | 


(Here he lays his Hand open upon her Knee ſeveral Times.) 


Fel. You know what I would have, Vielante, Oh my 
Vie. (Smiling.) I thought my Chains werecalily brake. 
Fel. (Draws his Chair cloſe to her, and kiſſes her Hand in 


n * ——_— . a 
l — 


— — 


52 The Wonder: 
Fel. That's not the Matter in Debate I will know 
who is in this Cloſet, let the Conſequence be what it will, 
Nay, nay, nay, you ſtrive in vain, I will go in. 
Vio. You ſhall not go in—— | 
185 Enter Don PxDRo. . 
Ped. Hey day! What's here to do! I will go in, and you 
ſhan t go in and I will go in Why who are you, Sir? 
Fel. Sdeath! What ſhall I ſay now? 
Ped. Don Felix, pray what's your Buſineſs in my Houſe? 
Ha, Sir? ; „ a 


Vio. Oh, Sir, what Miracle return'd you Home ſo ſoon ? ; 
Some Angel twas that brought my Father back to ſuccour 


the Diſtreſs d This Ruffian here, I cannot call him 
Gentleman, has committed ſuch an uncommon Rudeneſs, 
as the moſt profligate Wretch wou'd be aſham'd to own—. 
Fel. Ha, what the Devil does ſhe mean!  [ Afide. 
Vio. As I was at my Devotion in my Cloſet, I hearda 
loud Knocking at our Door, mix d with a Woman's Voice, 
which ſeem d to imply ſhe was in Danger : 
Fel. I am confounded ! [Aſde. 
Vio. I flew to the Door with utmoſt Speed, wherea 
Lady vail'd ruſh'd in upon me, who, falling on her Knees, 
begg d my Protection from a Gentleman, who, ſhe ſaid, 
urſu'd her; I took Compaſſion on her Tears, and lock d 
er into this Cloſet; but in the Surprize having left open 
the Door, this very Perſon whom you ſee, with hisdrawn 
Sword, ran in, proteſting, if I refus'd to give herupto 
his Revenge, he'd force the Doo. 
Fel. What in the Name of Goodneſs, does ſhe mean to 
do! Hang me. | [ Aſide. 
Pio. I {trove with him till I was out of Breath, and had 
you not come as you did he muſt have enter d but he's 
in Drink, I ſuppoſe, or he could not have been guilty of 
ſuch an Indecorum. | [Leering at Felix. 
Ped. Tam amarz'd! | YN 
Fel. The Devil never fail'd a Woman at a Pinch ; what 
2 Tale has ſhe form'd ina Minute-— in Drink, quotha, 
a good Hint; III lay hold on't to bring myſelf A0 
1 . 2 


« 


— 


Ped. Fy, Don Felix No ſooner rid of one Broil, but you 


Sword, derogates much from the Character of a Gentle- 
man, | aflure you, . i 8 

Fel. (Couterfaits Drunkenneſs) Who, I aſſault a Lady 
upon Honour, the Lady aſſaulted me, Sir, and would have 
zizd this Body Politick upon the King's High- way 
et her come out and deny it if ſhe can Pray, Sir, com- 
mand the Door to be open d, and let her prove me a Lyar, 


_—_— 


laret, Sir, but I love my own Country for all that. 


iolante, and let the Lady come out— Come, I warrant 


Safety, or loſe my Life I hope ſhe underſtands me. 
N LAſide. 


Enter Is ABELLA vail d. and croſſes the Stage. 


re: 150. Excellent Girl! 1 Exit. 
ees, Fel, The Devil! A Woman! Ill ſee if ſhe be really fo. 
ſaid, : [ Offers fo follow her. 5 
K d Ped. (Draws.) Not a Step, Sir, till the Lady be paſt your 
pen NPecovery I never ſuffer the Laws of Hoſpitality to be 
wn iolated in my Houſe, Sir Vil keep Don Felix here till 


ou ſee her ſafe out, Violante. | 
Vio. Get clear of my Father, and follow me to the Ter- 


an to Nero de paſſa, where all Miſtakes ſhall be rectify d ( Aſide to 
gear. el) TaT-©_ [Exit Violante. 


Ped, Come, Sir, you and I will take a Pipe and a Bottle 
t he's Whogether. | | 62] | 
ty of Fel. Damn you Pipe, Sir, I won't ſmoak-—— I hate 


Felix. obacco——. Nor I, I, I, I won't drink, Sir no, nor 
won't ſtay neither, and how will you help yourſelf ? 

what Wl Ped. As to ſmoaking or drinking, you have your Li- 

10tha, | 


Tty, but yon ſhall ſtay, Sir. 
| Fel. 


2 
Ads. 
" Ped, 
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are commencing another to aſſault a Lady with a naked 


if ſhe knows how I have been drinking right French 
Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it, Sir: Open the Door, | 


ay” ee, he ſhan't hurt her. | 

im Fel. Ay, now which Way will ſhe come off! 

ſs, Vio. (Unlocks the Door) Come forth, Madam, none - 
8 all dare to touch your Vail Ill convey you out with 


[Gers between him and the Door. 


64 The Vonder: 
Fel. Shall I ſo, Sir — But I tell you, old Gentleman, 1 
am in Haſteto be marry d And ſo Good-by to you. 
[Felix ſtrites up his Heels, and Exit. 


Ped. Go tothe Devil — In Haſte to be mar) d., quothaj 
thou art in a fine e ay 3 | 


Enter aServint. . 
. Here 8 Don Lopez, de Pimmentel to wait on you; 


Ped. What does he want Bring him up. he's in Purſuit 
of his Son, I ſuppoſe. 


Enter Don Lozz. 
Top, I am glad to find you at home, Don Pedro; 1 
told that you was ſeen upon the Road to— this After. 
noon. 
| Ped, That mi ht be my Lord; but had the Misforture 
to break the Wheel of my Chariot, which oblig'd meu 
return What is your Pleaſure with me, my Lord? 
Loop. I aminform'd that my Daughter is in your Hou, 
Don Pedro. 
Pied. That's more than know, my Lord; but here w 
your Son juſt now as drunk as an Emperor. 
. Lop. My Son drunk! I never ſaw him in Drink in mj 
Life; whereis he, pray, Sir? 92 
| Ped, Gone to be marry d. 
Lop. Marry d! To whom? I don't know that he court 
an 
Ped. 3 I know nothing of that Within ther 
(Enter Servant) Bid my Daughter come hither, ſhe lte 
you another Story, my Lord. X 
Ser. She's gone out in a Chair, Sir. 
Ped. Out in a Chair, what do you mean, Sir? 
Ser. As I ſay, Sir; and Donna Jabella went in anothe 
juſt before her. | 
Ped. Iſabella! 
Ser. And Don Felix follows i in another, I overhean 
them all bid their Chairs go to the Terriero de — 
Ped. Ha! what Buſineſs has my Daughter there ? Ian 
confounded, and know not whatto think Within thers 


Exi p 
br and he 
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Top. My: Heart miſgives me pla — Cal me 
186 [11 purſue them ſtrait. # guily— * 


rit. 

= To ENE changes to ibe Street before Dir 
Pedro s Houſe. | | 

ou, "hows Lnegkxvo. 


LIV. I wiſh 1 could ſee Flira_— Merhinks I have; an 


d. 
Enter Gmpy. 3 
Gib. Aw my Sol, Sir, but Iſeblithe to find) yee 1 now. 
Liſ. Ha! Brother! Give me thy Hand, Boy. 
bib. Notſe faſt, ſe ye me Brether me ne Brethers, I 
orn a Lear as mucle as a Theif, ſe ye now; and yee muſt 
ng intul this Houſe with me, and juſtify to Donna Vio- 
nte's Face, that ſhe was the Lady that gang d in here this 
lorn, ſe yee me, or the Dee! hamy Sol, Sir, but ye and I 
all be twa Folks. 
Liſ. Juſtify it to Donna Violante's Face, quotha, for 
hat? Sure you don't know what you ſay. | 
Gi6. Troth del, Sir, as weel as yee de, therefore come 
ng, and mak no mear Words about it. | 
[Knocks haſtily at the Door. 


7 Why, what the Devil do you mean? Don't you 
* 

vere ider you are in Portugal? Is the Fellow mad? 

my 10 Gib. Fallow! Iſe none of yer Fallow, Sir, and gin this 


ce were Hell, id gar ye de ine Juſtice, Tiſſardo going) 
I, the Deel a Feet ye gang. 
| Lays hold of him, and knocks Lain. 

Enter Don PEDRO. 

Ped. How now! What makes you knock ſo loud? 
Gib. Gin this be Don Pedyo's Houſe, Sir, I wou d ſpeak 
th Donna Violante his Doughter. - 
Li. Ha! Don Pedro himialf I wiſh 1 were * off, 
Ade. 
' ther Ped. Ha! What is it you want with my Daughter, pray? 
Gib. An ſhe be your Doughter, and lik yer Honer, com- 
and her to come out, and _ for herſel now, and 


ankering Kindneſs atter the Slut—— We muſt be recon, 


either | 


a 


66 He Wes 
— juſtify or diſipprove what this Shield told moth 


Lic. So, here will be a ſine Piece of Work. | 

74 Why, what did he tell you, ha? 8 [4% 
Sib. Be io Sol, Sir, Iſe tell you aw the Truth: Ir 
Maſter 50 ot a pratty Lady upon the how de yee call t 
Paſſa— here at Five this Morn, and he gar me watch be 
Ham- and in Troth I lodg d her here, and meeting thi 
il eee 'd Thiefe, ſe yeme, T ſpier'd wha ſhe was-—At 
he told me her Name was Donna Volante, Bon Pedro 
Mendoſa's Doughter. 

Ped. Ha! My Daughter with a Man abroad at Fiyei 
the Morning! Death, Hell, and Furies! by St. Anthoh 
Im N . * [Stamp om 

Gib. Wunds, Sir, ye ut yer Saint intul bony Compaty 
Ped. Who is your Maſter, ye Dog you? Wa pro's 
be trick d of my Daughter, and my Mony too, t 
worſt of all. | 

Gib. ve Dog you! Sblead, Sir, don't call Names. jL 
won t tell you wha my Maſter is, ſe. ye me now. ' Ml * 

.. And who are yOu, Raſcal, that knows my Dauphin 

ell? Ha [Holds up his u 

77 whit mal I ay to makehim give this Sror s 
good 1 ? (Aide. I know your Daughter, Sm 
Not J, I never lad your Dau; erf in all my Life. Mook. 

Gib. (Knocks him down with his Fiſt) Dee! ha my d erer 
Sar, gin ye get on your Carich for that Lye now... j : 

Ped. What, hoa! Where are all my Seryants? . 
Servants on one Side, Colonel, Felix, 1 11 bella, 4 vc T 
on the other Side N Raiſe the Houſe i in Fo of er T. 
Daughter. | * lons, 

Ser. Here ſhe comes, Senior. 3 
Col. Hey Day! What is here to do? 
SGibb. This is the Loon lik Tik, and lik yer Honor, 
ſent me Heam with a Lye this Mord. 


1 
V 


, Y « 


Col. Come, come, tis all well, Gibby, let with riſe. Top. 
Ped. Lam Thunder-ftrut— and haveno Power to {pe 

one Word. Fel. 

Fel. This is a Day of TE: Liſſardo; no quarrel f _ 

| f red. 


| with him this Day. 


ſhare in 
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Wordanda Blow. | 
Euter Don LopEZEZ. 


ot hang · d yourſelf yet 1 ſee. 


Lop. Marry'd! Zounds, to bam!“ 

Col. Even to your humble Servant, my Lord, if vun 
leaſe to give ug your Bleſſing. [Kneels, 
Lop. Why, hark ye , Miſtreſs, are you really nd 
Iſab. Really ſo; my rand 

Lop. And who are you, Sir? 

Col. An honeſt North-Briton by1 Birth, anda Colonel by 
ommiſſion, my Lord. 


FR 


Ped. She has play d you a fli pery "Trick, indeed; m 

ord — Well, m my Girl, thou fi ; 
arryd Next Week thou ſhalt have a better Husband, 
y Dear. ( Violante, 


onger than that. 
f my Daughter too; have you? 


ook me in an inguarded Minute when my Thoughts 
ere not over ſtrong for a Nunnery, Father. | 

Lop. Your Daughter has Play d youa {li ippery Trickt too, 
ſenior, 


Ped. But your Soni ſhallneverbe thebetter for't my Lind; 5 


ions, and I'll not part with a Shilling. 
Lop. But we have a certain Thing call'd Law, ſhall make 
ou do Juſtice, Sir. . 
Fed. Well, we'll try that My Lord: much Good 
ay it do you with your Daughter-in-Law. [Exit. 
Lop. I wiſh you much Joy with your Rib. [ Exit. 
0 5 . Enter FREDERICK. 
f my good Fortune, and make one in a Country-Dance. 
Fred. Vour Meſſenger has told me all and I lincerel 
ſhare in all your Happineſs, Co. 


Liſ. A Pox take his Fiſts — Egad theſe Brizons arebüt 


Lop. So have I found you, Daher ; then) you ; hae 
Col. Bur ſhe's mafry d. my Lord. 3 9 ee bir 


Lop. A Heretick | The Devil! 5 [Holds up his Hands, 
ſt been to ſee thy Friend 


Fd. Next Week is a little too ſoon, Sir; ; 1 hope to live 
' Ped, What do your mean, Sir ? You have not made a Rib 
Vio. Indeed but he has, Sir, I know. not ** but he 


er Twenty thouſand Pounds was left on certain Condi- 


Fel, Frederick, Welcome! I ſent for thee to be Witneſs i 


nn,, ., 


r ˙ AA toner gt tv. 
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Fred. I do with all my Soul; and, Madam, 10 1 


Reel of Bogye with me? 


the World. 


Col. To the Rig ht about, Frederick, wiſh * Friend 


gratulate your Deliverance— Your Suſpicions: are clear 
Now | hope, Felix. 3 
Fel. They are, and 1 heartily ask the Colonel Pinie 5 
and wiſh him happy with my Siſter; for Love has tau 
me to know thatevery Man's re in chu fich 
for himſelf. 55 | 
Lil. After that Rule, I fix here. [To "14 
Flo. That's your, Miſtake, I prefer my Lady s Servi 
and turn you over to her that pleaded Right andTH en 
you to-day. al 
.. Laff. Chuſe, proud Fool, I ſhan't ask y you' twice, - 85 
Gib. What ſay you now, Laſs, will ye ge yer Maid 


CL 


heed to poor Gibby— What fay you, will ye dance 


Inis. That I may not leave my LY 1 take Y L 
ba Word-—- And tho our N been ang 


> 4 wt 2.7 


the No to ſend them, call hs in. 
7 Country-Danee. 


Gib. Waunds thisis bony Malick How caw 175 1 
Thing that ye pinch by the Craig, and tickle the Wen 
and make it cry Grum, Grum. 

Fred. Oh! that's a Guittar, Gibby. 

„Fel. Now my Violanze, I ſhall proclaim thy Vertu | 


* HS 40 3 


Let us no more thy Seck's Conduct blame, 
Since thou art Proof, to their Eternal Fame, 
That M Man has no Advantage, but the Name; 


